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PREFACE. 



In undertaking a continuation of the tale of Troy 
divine; the author of the Achillead is desirous to offer 
a few explanatory remarks upon the principal reasons 
which have induced him to attempt this enterprise. 
The grand and magnificent poem of the Iliad, which, 
for nearly three thousand years, has maintained, with 
unrivalled splendour, its exalted position in the eyes 
of succeeding generations, originated the idea of the 
Achillead. In the Iliad of Homer we find mingled 
with rich profusion all that is sublime and beautiful 
in poetical imagery : — ^the antiquity of this charming 
poiem sheds a sacred radiance over the whole compo- 
sition. In our earliest years the splendid Iliad has 
been the subject of our classical studies, and of our 
profound admiration : the adventures of Hector, the 
noble chief of Troy, in his martial career, and in his 
domestic Occupations — ^the sorrows of the good old 
Priam — ^the wrath of the divine Achilles, and the ex- 
ploits of the regal chieftains engaged in the terrific 
contests on the plains of Troy, agitate the mind of the 
reader with alternate emotions of admiration, amaze- 
ment, and sympathy. 
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Every line of this poem breathes the purest spirit 
of poetry, and we arise from the contemplation of the 
whole with feelings similar to those which must have 
pervaded the mind of Nestor when he described to 
Telemachus the scenes in which he had formerly 
mingled. Homer's descriptions of the different regions 
of the earth carry us forward in imagination into their 
charming recesses ; and even, from the perusal of 
these narratives, we seem to feel a degree of corporeal 
fatigue, which we might have expected to have expe- 
rienced only in our wanderings through their romantic 
regions. He has, indeed, marshalled the instruments 
of thought in such a manner, that the ideal association 
appears in the garb of physical reality. Alexander 
the Great enthusiastically extolled the Iliad, and hailed 
with classical veneration the waters of the divine Sca- 
mander ; associated, as they were, with all that was 
beautiful in poetiy, and interesting in narration. 

The funeral of Hector terminates the Iliad ; but, in 
what a position do we leave the most exalted charac- 
ters of that poem ! they are all upon the field of battle, 
ready to renew the contest, like lions of the forest ; 
and Achilles, arrayed as the god of battle, has but 
just put forth his terrific hand to crush the city of 
Ilium, and all her martial inhabitants ; Hector he 
has subdued, and Troy trembles on the very verge of 
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destruction. Under these interesting circmnstances, 
the poem of the Achillead opens. Whether the author 
can do justice to the splendid and captivating subject, 
the public must decide : if he do not gain their appro- 
bation for the execution of the work, at all events, he 
is secure of their applause in having attempted so 
admirable and so arduous an undertaking. The Achil- 
lead having carried down the narrative of the Trojan 
war to the death of the hero of the Iliad, the ^neid 
of Virgil will then supply the sequel of the narrative. 
The Achillead may be thus compared to a poetical via- 
duct connecting two everlasting hills together. That 
this communication may possibly be swept away in 
the great stream of Time, the author of the Achillead 
will readily admit ; but the memory of such a con- 
junction, in after ages, may stimulate the fire of genius 
to dart its refu^ent rays from the same foundations. 
Virgil has refined the poetical department, and soften- 
ed down into beautiful expression, the severe, but 
sublime, majesty of the Homeric diction. Virgil 
flourished under the reign of Augustus, at a time when 
the Roman people were assuming the array of elegant 
refinement : the arts and sciences were advancing un- 
der the protection of the imperial Csesars, and the 
emperor Augustus, amidst all his martial exploits, was 
not regardless of the votaries of literature. Beneath 
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his protection flourished the immortal Maro ; but, 
the patronage of princes, however desirable it may be, 
is by no means essentially necessary to poetical pros- 
perity ; yet, the author of the Achillead does not re- 
gret the time he has so unwisely spent in endeavouring 
to secure the patronage of princes of the British na- 
tion, and more especially that of an illustrious indivi- 
dual : he did not desire their support for the honour 
alone which might accrue to him from such imperial 
patronage : no, — ^he was desirous of affording such 
princes an opportunity of displaying to the present 
and to succeeding generations, the paternal affection 
with which the British people cherish the votaries of 
literature. He presumed to consider the sovereign 
authority as the visible representative of the invisible 
commonwealth; and labouring under this supposition, 
he offered to lay before the representative of a great 
nation the national poem of the Achillead. The un- 
gracious reception, however, which his proposals ex- 
perienced, disinclined the author from prosecuting 
any further proceedings in that quarter : in delicacy* 
he forbears to expatiate upon this most painful topic ; 
justice, however, requires him to state, that the pre- 
sent gallant ruler of the realm is not the personage 
alluded to, and the British nation will draw its infer- 
ence accordingly. Under these circumstances, the 
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author of the Achillead comes forward to introduce 
his infant protege to the tumultuous world. For some 
years, he has been amending, correcting, improving, 
or revising, the young ideas of the Achillead ; he has 
taught them how to sJwatj and now they are about to 
march forward into the world to exercise accordingly. 
Amidst every discouragement, the author has steadily 
proceeded forwards, adding verse after verse, and page 
after page, to the poem ; and perseverance has accom- 
plished this most arduous undertaking, notwithstanding 
the apathetic coolness of the patricians, and the frowns 
of princes* Had this poem been presented to Napo- 
leon, it would have met with far different treatment 
than it has hitherto been fated to receive. To the 
British nation the author now appeals for that support 
which its exalted members have declined to confer 
upon the poem : — ^he has no other alternative than to 
throw the work entirely upon the patronage of the 
liberal and enlightened people of England. The first 
volume he now presents to them ; the two following 
vols, which complete the poem, will be published as 
speedily as possible ; the author devoting to the cor- 
rection of the press as large a portion of time as his 
medical engagements will admit. But the author of 
the Achillead does not consider any excuse necessary 

in presenting this poem to the public : he does not 
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xii PREFACE. 

ras : this hill he would have on his left hand as he 
approaches the plains of Troy and retreats from the 
boundaries of the Euxine ; in this position he faces 
the ^gean sea, the Hellespont would be at his right 
hand, and as he advances towards the city of King 
Priam the Propontis would be left behind him. The 
promontaries being a few miles asunder would confine 
his view of the Dardanelles to a certain space ; and in 
this space was anchored the Grecian fleet. (A note 

* 

appended to one of the books of a future volume will 
explain the position of the navies.) 

It is affirmed, indeed, upon authority, that these 
ships were laid upon the strand, but that is apparently 
an oversight. The reader must now be supposed to have 
arrived upon the plains of Troy. In the sixth book 
of the Achillead, Podon, an envoy firom the Capuan 
King to Agamemnon, makes certain treasonable pro- 
posals in his master's name to betray the city, and 
points out the most accessible place, near the wild fig 
tree, which is alluded to in the Iliad of Homer. 

This stood in the vicinity of the city, and at a 
short distance from this tree, the ruined tomb of Ilus, 
the ancient founder of Ilium ; but it is most difficult 
to determine the relative positions of these remarkable 
posts. In composing the Achillead, the author found 
it necessary to construct a map of the field, in order 
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to avoid the confusion which would ensue in describ- 
ing the retreats, &c. in the battle pieces, if the posts 
were not always in the same position. Beyond the 
monument of Hus, the rivers Xanthus and Simois 
flowed towards the Dardanelles. These rivers united 
somewhat higher up than the ruined sepulchre of Hub. 
The Xanthus, or Scamander, arose from Cotylus, (a 
part of the Idsean range) and the Simois from Mount 
Gargarus, about forty miles distant : the confluence 
was effiected somewhat above the middle of the plain, 
nearer to the mountains than the shore. It may be 
concluded, that the Greeks were encamped along the 
Hellespont ; but, from certain passages in the ancients, 
it is reasonable to believe that the camp of the Greeks 
extended behind the confluence of the rivers, and con- 
sidering that the Xanthus alone was fordable only in 
certain parts, and under certain conditions, we may 
readily conceive the difficult position which the Greeks 
must have occupied, with an unfordable river rolling 
through their camp ; for if the Scamander were im- 
passable, except in certain parts, it cannot be supposed 
that the water would become shallower by the con- 
junction of a second river. But the singularity of the 
circumstance of a navigable river dividing a camp of 
martial troops, upon the field of battle, has not es- 
caped the attention of critical writers. Under these 
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circumstances, it would have been impossible for the 
wings of the army to co-operate, in case of a sudden 
assault from an enemy. If the author of the Achil- 
lead were to offer an opinion upon this singular phe- 
nomenon in ancient military tactics, he would boldly 
disavow his belief of the position in question, and 
offer the following hypothetical explanation of this 
embarrassing subject : — ^the reader having seen the 
Simois arising from the rocky peaks of Grargarus, forty 
miles distant from the field of battle, creeping along 
the Idsean range, over a track of mountainous land, 
and joining the Scamander considerably above the 
tomb of Hus : let him then suppose it to take a semi- 
circular sweep above that post, and present the con- 
cavity of an arc to the city of Ilium, the convexity of 
which would approximate towards the promontory 
and the iBgean sea. This would obviate, in some de- 
gree, the difficulty of supposing that the Grecians were 
encamped beyond the confluence. Having thus sketch- 
ed out the topography of the field of battle, we shall 
now turn our attention to certain points in the poem 
which cannot be strictly called classical. — Principles 
are laid down of a didactic description, which the au- 
thor will briefly touch upon. Wherever the vices of 
the present age have exhibited their shameless features, 
the sting of satire has been freely applied. Wher- 
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ever moral principles could be conveniently introduced, 
they have been inserted. Many events have been al- 
luded to, which are now passing in the political world, 
in such a manner as not to interrupt the unity of the 
poem. A specimen of this description will be per- 
ceived in the second book of the Achillead. In the 
seventh book, these allegories are more frequent j — 
the histories of the ex-king of the Semitic nation : the 
causes of Yoktan's abdication : the embarrassing po- 
sition of Zendavistau, king of Persia ; the secret causes 
of Aderbijan's embassy to the Egyptian court ; the im- 
portant natm'e of that diplomatic mission, and the 
strange precedent established by Abjah, respecting 
Cushden's letters of negociation from the king of 
Ethiopia to the sovereign of Persia, are perfectly alle- 
gorical in themselves ; so that, before thirty centuries 
have elapsed, they will have become historical frag- 
ments of the general narrative ; and the author most 
modestly expects the poem will, at least, outlive that 
period, unless the tail of a comet, or some such <<un- 
toward event,'* should, like a second chariot of the 
sun, inflame the earth and ocean ; in which case, it 
is reasonable to suppose, that the poetical quintessence 
of the Achillead will evaporate in the general confla- 
gration, and become subsequently condensed in the 
temple of Apollo. The heathen mythology is employ- 



xvi PREFACE. 

ed in this poem ; the fables of the gods, from the 
mamier in which they were introduced into the Diad, 
were necessarily inserted in the Achillead ; but as a 
counterpoise to the influence of these divinities, the 
Episode of the Eighth Book was introduced ; so that 
the most rigid theologian need be under no appre- 
hension touching the effects of these beings of the 
imagination upon the moral principles of the reader. 
The pernicious doctrine of the materiality and mor- 
tality of the soul, the author has endeavoured to put 
in perpetual abeyance : a doctrine which is as sub- 
versive of all distinction and order in society, as it is 
destructive to the legitimate authorities, both spiritual 
and temporal. His opinions, however, upon these 
important points, are already upon record.* But, with- 
out any further preliminary exposition of the plan of 
this poem, the author of the Achillead begs at once 
to introduce his readers into the enchanting regions 
of poetry; — ^into that delicious empire, "where no in- 
conveniences damp our enjojrments, and where no 
clouds darken our prospects.''t 

* LX. vol. London Medical and Physical Journal, 1828. 
t Stewart, on the Philosophy of the Human Mind, eh. 8, 

Sect. 2. 
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BOOK I. 

Celestial Nine ! who from th* Aonian hill, 

With magic fires poetic bosoms fill ; 

Who charm'd with life Homeric ardour thus, 

And the all tragic lyre of iBschylus ; 

Who hold sublimely, such supreme control 

O'er all the dark recesses of the soul ; 

Teach us to trace him, through the war's career. 

That sovereign prince, inflexibly severe : — 

His deeds display, amid the sounding storm, 

Where Mars and Pallas in the van conform. 

Till Priam's son th' insatiate king appals. 

And, grasped by death, near wind-rob'd Ilion, falls 

The stem Achilles ! still on vengeance bent, 

And still on actions terrible intent. 

Patroclus ! thou, the tuneful lyr'd shall call, 
O empty shade ! to this terrestrial hall : 
The parent goddess then display to view, 
Wave-footed Thetis, of the oceans blue. 
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Celestial quire ! in battle let him shine 
Achilles, son of Peleos ; the divine 
Old king, of deep-soiPd Phythia's blissful vale, 
Where golden com, and generous vines prevail. 
Of gods and councils, tell from realms afar 
Of all the sad varieties of war ; 
Until, encompassed by his fiery foes. 
The hand of death on dire Pelides close ; 
Thus he who oft the king of men did brave, 
Shall sleep for ever in the peaceAil grave. 

Lastly ; inunortal Nine ! your votaries tell. 
Who round the thrones on high Oljmapus dwell ; 
What feats amid the world's anarchial storm, 
The tyrant kings ; despotic rogues ! perform. 
How all allied, their fiery trains supply. 
To explode the spark of heaven-bom liberty : 
Be every plot, and each nefarious plan. 
The scorn, the jest, the ridicule of man ! 

When thought divine, her viewless feats performs. 

When gay conception each idea forms, 

When judgment, bending from the bowers on high. 

Unfolds the whole in strains of poetry : 

'Tis then expedient that we pause awhile. 

Lest fools deride us with their baneful smile ; 

For hasty judgment endless error brings, 

When with a wandering mind we judge of things ; 

For all they see or all they hear around. 

And all that Fame's eternal tongues resound. 
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The vulgar Buperstitiously believe. 
Nor know, alas ! how often they deceive : 
But blindly led, where truth's celestial ray 
Fires not the clouds that veil the face of day : 
But, plung'd in gloom, compels the darkened soul 
Through error's maze, ingloriously to stroll : 
To these who form some portion of mankind. 
So large a portion of the public mind — 
We now declare, we do not here apply, 
To enforce the fables of mythology. 
But do intend, by satires turned aright. 
To place that subject in its proper light. 

Enough to these — ^ye few illustrious, who 

Have known how difficult it is to know ! 

Ye, who so oft your thoughtful minds apply 

From simple knowledge, to philosophy : 

And having thus through endless mazes trod. 

Ascend from Nature, up to Nature's God. 

Before you now this new-bom poem lies — 

To you i what poet shall apologize ? 

Who all prejudication can control. 

Until you shall have analyzed the whole : 

Then may your votes decisive ; say if all 

Our lengthen'd labours shall arise or fall. 

And having known, to trace the eternal round 

Of thoughts, revolving through their depths profound 

Ideal images, from folly freed. 

All this, how very difficult indeed ! 

Your own reflections shall its worth decide. 

The whole by your decision must abide : 
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With weightier judgments we of course comply, 
And veil the poem in obscurity. 

The silent splendours of that shining star 
Whose beauteous rays are wailed from afar, 
On other regions spread their welcome light. 
And veil'd the Grecians in the shades of night : 
On other realms the solar glories fall, 
Projecting shadows from the rolling ball. 
For earth rotating doth for ever run 
Her annual circles round the centered sun. 
One portion now, as on the planet saiFd, 
In shadowy night and sable gloom was veiPd ; 
The solar rays secluded from the eye, 
Reveal'd the milder aspects of the sky : 
Above, the stars peculiar glories roll. 
The constellations and the northern pole ; 
From east to west they all enraptured roll'd. 
Like beaming diamonds, or celestial gold ; 
And spread like curtains froqi the milky way, 
The verdant radiance of sidereal day. 
Orion's flame a deep refulgence spread. 
The Northern Bears in circling splendours tread j 
Far in the east, sad harbinger of wars. 
Involved in flames, arose tremendous Mars : 
The sparkling Jupiter, ascending high, 
Within the blue expansion of the sky. 
Poured a mild radiance from his silvery car. 
To impede the fervours of the martial star — 
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Like emerald seas, the heavenly skies unfold, 
Enrich'd with clouds of carminated gold : 
Rich streams of green project a silvery train, 
Like moon-lit surges on the trembling main ; 
And crimson clouds the latent sun carest, 
That star secluded in the fading west : 
Now tipt with purple (scarlet long had fled ) 
And crimson hasted from his western bed ; 
The compound lights were faint, and fainter driven 
Throi^h all the clouded canopies of heaven : 
For Nature loves in mists to analize 
The radiant treasures of the solar skies : > 
The glorious sun with mountains then was veil'd. 
From west to east the orb terrestrial saU'd ; 
Through space it mounted on the bahny breeze. 
With hills and valUes, rivers, rocks, and trees. 

Whilst thus propulsive from the earthly bound 
Her shades projected veiFd the deep profound. 
On lion's spoils divine Achilles lay. 
And mused in silence on departing day — 
Stem was his wrath ; unbounded was his rage ; 
Insatiate fires, which nothing could assuage. 
Revenge sat brooding o'er his active mind. 
Rough as the gales, and stormy as the wind. 
His passions, blazing in tempestuous ire. 
Appeared like unextinguishable fire. 
Yet deep affliction touch'd that monarch's soul. 
And pour'd a plaintive sadness o'er the whole : 
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With grievous moans and intermingled cries. 
He vented thus his melancholy sighs : — 

Oh ! best of friends, belov'd Patrodus ! thou 

Art gone to fill the solemn shades below. 

Gone from thy friend ! in arms so late array'd. 

But now an empty, melancholy shade — 

Oh ! had I ris'n, when o'er the surge-swept strand. 

The Trojan fires pursued the Argive band ; 

That foaming Lyssa — Hector had not slain 

Thy beauteous person on the crimsoned plain. 

Why laid I not that fatal charge upon 

My second friend, the brave Automedon ? 

Fate might have spared him from th' eternal wave. 

The drear oblivion of th' insatiate grave ; 

Th* unfathom'd realms, where captive kings repair^ 

And all the ghosts of conquered warriors are ! 

Patroclus, hail ! I ever mourn for thee. 

In endless grief, and heartfelt misery : 

Oh ! could I now recal those times, when I 

Did Agamemnon's haughty threats defy ! 

Dark mists around those fateful moments roll. 

And spread a shuddering horror o'er my soul. 

Alas ! my boundless griefs will never end 

Until I meet thee, O my noble friend ! 

Patroclus, hail ! I mount the dusty plain. 

Where, death approaching, we shall meet again. 

The sovereign paused ; for, from a sacred wood, 
A shade approaching, in his presence stood. 
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Achilles roll'd his sparkling eyes around. 

And saw defined within the black profound. 

In darkenM gloom, and lambent flames, array'd. 

The shadowy glories of a glorious shade- 

The ghostly form ( if form indeed it were) 

Approach'd in silence on the ambient air. 

Indefinite, the vei'ging lines were spread. 

Yet curled upwards to define a head : 

Behind the shade, the sable clouds that fly. 

Were seen careering through the spacious sky ; 

And here and there, thro' this incorporal shade. 

The midnight stars, their twinkling gleams displayed : 

Sad, silent, dark ; those distant stars assume 

A transient, mortal, melancholy gloom ; 

The stillness deep, was broken by the roar 

Of rebel waves, resoimding on the shore : 

Of endless floods, whose snow-crown'd smnmit swells 

Upon the billows of the Dardanelles ; 

The purple east, in massy clouds was seen 

In sadness pondering o'er the stormy scene j 

The winds conjoined, from their recesses sail, 

And howl upon the momentary gale. 

The shade approach'd ; as if to give command. 

Three times it shook on high its cloudy hand $ 

Three times convulsed it waVd, as when the breeze 

Rocks the tall glaciers of the frozen seas : 

Thrice it wept, three times to speak essajr'd. 

When voices issued from the internal shade. 
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Achilles ! is it thou whom thus I see 
In powerless grief, in abject misery? 
Thou, who wert once belov'd by all mankind. 
And justly reverenc'd for thy powerful mind ; 
Ah ! why not learn to conquer useless grief. 
And give the passions of thy soul relief? 

What art thou ? the sovereign deeply sighs. 
Confused confusion, to these aching eyes ; 
What are these motions which thy shape deform ; 
And what — ah what ! that melancholy form ? 
Why come to me, in clouds and shades involy'd. 
Like evening Cynthia, from her woes absolved ? 
What — ^what art thou, array'd in sparkling l^t, 
Yet dark and dreary, as the glooms of night ? 

AchiUes ! thus in murmuring sounds repUed, 

The ambient shade : My sovereign and my guide ! 

Thy former friend, so loved, so honoured, see ! 

Thy friend Patroclus ! oh ! behold in me j 

Behold ! he wav'd his hand : in grand reflection soon 

He xmrob'd the cloudy regions of the moon ; 

He unveil'd in haste, the starry climes and all 

The shining mountains of the lunar ball ! 

The effulgent stars, that moment through him sent 

The radiant glories of the firmament ! 

Developed then, this form appeared to view. 

Composed of ether and ethereal blue : 

By yellow rays, the midnight moon was seen 

To fill the shadow with a vernal green : 
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The distant floods a plaintiye murmuring gave. 
And all the flowerets of the forests wave ! 

Silence was : primceval as of old. 
When all the new-bom stars unclouded roll'd : 
When glittering worlds, in mazy circles trod. 
Conceived immediate, at the word of Gk)d : 
The astonished band of spirits saw arise 
The beauteous earth, careering thro' the skies. 
On fiery wings, the flaming comets roll. 
And dash like lightning to the orient goal. 
Their pceans then, the bands above suspend ; 
No more to instrumental quires attend ; 
But, lost in wonder, o'er the deep serene 
They gaze in silence on the solenm scene. 

Thus silence reign'd, the sire the shadow eyes 
Its secret insubstantialities ! 
Its forms perplex : if form indeed were there. 
Light as the ether, ambient as the air. 

Ah ! art thou then my friend's resistless shade. 
In gloomy night, and nightly gloom, arrajr'd ? 
How alter'd art thou ! scarcely can I bend 
These eyes upon the features of my friend ; 
Alas ! why came you here ? I should as soon 
Have thought thee native of yon mournful moon ! 

I come a delegate, the spirit said. 

From him, who rules the regions of the dead : 
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That viewless power, who doth my love approve. 

The augast Controller of the climes above. 

Our friendship thus, that flourished firm below. 

To thee, in unabated zeal, I show : 

And tell thee, prince, to lay thine arms aside. 

And steer thy vessels o'er the foaming tide. 

For 'tis recorded, if you charge upon 

The lofty walls of wind-rob'd Ilion ; 

You, although mightier than the prince of air 

Spum'd on her plains ; shall gasp in horror there. 

What ! said the king — ^me ; leave the plains of Troy ! 
Where spear-armedGreekstheirwarlikeartsemploy: 
Leave unreveng'd the actions so abhorred. 
That snatchM Patroclus from his loving lord : 
Let Paris bear away the Spartan dame. 
Eternal stigma to the Grecian name ! 
By thee, Lelexa (once on Sparta's throne) 
I swear their blood the insult shall atone ! 

The shade rejoined, the gales began to roar. 
The sounding surges battering on the shore : 
And can Achilles, he whose name alone 
Fame hath resounded loud from zone to zone ; 
Where solar flames, their fervent fires display. 
Or bum resistless, in excess of day : 
Canst thou not, son of Peleus ! curb that fire. 
That wrathM passion, that impetuous ire ? 
And shall revenge, so far superior be. 
And claim a nobler than myself in thee. 
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Attend, Achilles ; to my words attend. 
Lest contumelious insolence offend. 
*Tis not by thee, that sacred city falls. 
Thou canst not injure Dion's bulwark'd walls ; 
Attempt it not, since all attempts are vain : 
If thou be slain on that contested plain. 
Then may it fall ; till that event, it stands 
In spite of thee, thy chariots, and thy bands. — 
Hector hath perished ; cannot that content 
Thy soul insatiate ? when will it relent ? 
To Phythia's peaceful regions haste away, 
Those realms thy venerable sire obey : 
Depart from Dion with th' Achaian hosts. 
Return triumphant to thy native coasts ; 
So shall thy deeds to after times be told. 
Where fame's eternal energies unfold ! 

Never, the falchion'd chief replied, will I 
Withdraw my bands, till all the Trojans die ; 
Tin war". all«, from every fene ioond. 
And Troy's proud turrets totter to the ground ; 
Until her princes to the dust descend, 
Her glories vanish, and her pleasures end. 

The phantom frown'd, strong blew the gusty wind, 
The hail careering, thunder'd from behind ; 
Full in their front, the kindling lightnings flew. 
And pierced the shadows of the spirit through : 
As when from Ocean mounts the purple mom. 
Faint, glimmering, gloomy, desolate, forlorn. 



16 THE ACHILLEAD. 

The shade rejoin'd, Ah! why, Achilles, why ? 

Permit that wrath to exist eternally ? 

Shall passion still be under no control, 

Not subject to the actions of the soul ? 

Revoke thy words — ^what madness is there here. 

Ah ! why art thou inflexibly severe ? 

Never will I revoke, the chief returned : 

ffis crimsoned cheek in fervent anger bum'd ; 

He grasp'd his arms, and like a rock he stood. 

Or some tall poplar in a lowly wood. 

Thrice groan'd the shade, it ebb'd in threefold sighs. 

Diffused, it wafted through celestial skies ; 

The howling gusts of wind arise, around 

The deep-ton*d thunders solenmly resound : 

Loud roar'd the gales, as clamorous voices cause 

Shouts of acclaim, and thunders of applause* 

The denseblackclouds, like waves in bands were driven. 

And burst in torrents from the vales of Heaven. 

As when th' Eternal mounts the watery plain. 
And seizes ocean by his fleecy mane ; 
The red-hot bolt from his right hand is hurPd, 
And dash'd vehement on the shuddering world : 
Earth from her centre feels the dreadful shock. 
And all her mountains to the tempest rock ; 
Whilst clouds on clouds, in misty masses urge 
Their latent forces, o*er the ocean's verge ; 
The thunder leaps around, and claps his hands. 
And, dancing on, exploding storms commands ; 
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And all the clouds, their fleecy treasures pour 
In the soft splendours, of a snowy shower. 

Thus shook the storms, and thus the thunders roll'd 
In fiery streams of radiating gold. 
From north to south the bluish meteors roll. 
Now gild the southern, now the northern, pole; 
Now tost on high, through heaven's sublime recess, 
The sparkling stars their brilliant powers confess 
Obscured by mists ; now bursting forth they shine 
In the bright splendours of the diamond mine. 
Whilst thus involved, th' aerial arches blaze 
In grand reflecting and refracting rays ; 
Through all the regions of the blue profound, 
The solemn sighs of lamentation sound ; 
From pure Scamander's snowy waves arise. 
And thence ascending echo through the skies. 
Hark ! rising sighs, and sobs, awake again : 
Tis Thetis weeping, in the boiling main. 
In pearly towers, the goddess holds her court, 
The ocean gods aroimd her fane resort ; 
Her temples o'er the singing billows blaze. 
And o'er the surge's complicated maze : 
Their sparkling spires of fretted ice-work rear 
Prisma^tic angles to the lunar sphere. 
Except where here and there the crystals show 
Eternal mantles of unsullied snow. 
Beneath, the coral's opening arms are seen. 
Just jetting through the undulating green; 
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Where precious gems of varying forms mifold. 
Enriched with light, and foliated gold. 
Thus towering high, above the wavy green. 
Arise the temples of this fairy queen : 
Goddess : the Argives call this beauteous power. 
Like painted Iris, and her prism'd shower ; 
To her those Tritons, and those Gods repair. 
Who live in ocean, and abhor the air. 
Neptune, whose foamy chariot shakes the seas. 
And windy iEolus, upon the breeze : 
There silvery Simois and Scamander sail. 
And shroud her palace with their sable veil ; 
The dancing dolphins play around, and there 
Vast whales in solemn majesty repair ; 
The sea-green Nereids of the crystal flood. 
The Faims and Satyrs of the verdant wood. 
Some to the ocean, through the listening sky. 
Spread forth their sorrows, echoing sigh for sigh. 
See ! Neptune rising with his polished train. 
The wafry monarch of the curling main ; 
His azure trident, of celestial hue. 
He waves in native majesty in view ; 
The roaring horses from the rising sm^e. 
By one and one, harmoniously emerge. 
To Thetis' coral bowers their paths they bend 
And ocean's treasures on the god attend. 
Vast whales in awkward maiesty are here. 
And there «,e Mppopotaxni appTar , 
And then that native of the fruitful Nile, 
Arm'd with hard scales, the cunning crocodile ; 
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The nimble warriors roll through all the seas 
The bowers of coral ; and their wandering trees. 
In multitudes immense the sea nymphs rise. 
And shoot a shadeless lustre to the skies ; 
Rise, countless rise ! the phosphorescent blaze 
Of dancing surges lightens in amaze. 

Down the deep seas the glorious people roll*d, 
Like Chili's treasures of terrestrial gold : 
Where yeiPd in darkness in that depth profound 
G^ms are conceived, and diamonds beam around. 
The sparkling stars dispense their compound rays. 
Unwearied splendours, and incessant blaze ; 
For, rob*d in light, the crystal pebbles shine 
In scarlet glories, and their shades divine. 

The grand processions roll in swift array. 
Like lightnings bursting from the Sire of Day ; 
When He through heaven's sublime recesses sails 
Swift on the whirlwinds — cahnly on the gales. 

Downwards they sail, and hear the Nereid's cries. 
The Satyr's terrors, and the Naiad's sighs. 
First, Neptime entering in the coral bower 
To ease her woes, and check the copious shower. 
In gentle accents, solemnly began : — 
Say, much loVd Thetis, what misfortime can 
Bring these afflictions through the shining sea 
On lovely Thetis, Nereus, and thee ? 
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Can I suppress these solemn sounds of woe, 
Or stay the torrents, that so SMoftly flow ? 
Say, heavenly Thetis 1 for our power or love 
May move the mighty Majesties above. 

Thou, hoary Nereus, didst unfold thy mind. 
Whilst Thetis* sorrows fluttered in the wind. 
O god of ocean ! how my soul doth raise. 
In solemn sadness, to augment thy praise ! 
Immortal King ! on yonder rocky ground. 
The insatiate fates, the Phthian prince surround. 
Thy shade, Patroclus, Charon ferried o'er 
The Stygian river, to the Trojan shore : 
Charon the great, a god like one of us, 
The powerful son of Nox and Erebus. 
Patroclus to Achilles bent his way 
Before the orient lighten'd to the day. 
They found the god-like chieftain in his tent. 
On deep reflection seriously intent ; 
Near the light blaze of his bright arms he stood. 
And pour'd his sorrows in a copious flood ; 
His thoughts upon divine Patroclus tum'd. 
He lov*d the hero, and his friend he moum'd. 
The shadow shed umbrageous mists around 
The sea green Nereids lighten'd on the ground : 
Orthia, Thalia, Apsuedes, and we. 
Give strictest charge, Limnoria, to thee, 
Achilles to persuade (oh labour vain !) 
To launch his vessels on the boiling main ; 
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Patroclus argued, prayed, and wept, whilst you. 

Oh Thetis ! answer'd from the ocean blue. 

Stem in his wrath, he ever will remain, 

Until upon that very fatal plain 

Profound he fall ! 'till prostrate there he lies. 

And death's dark shadows settle o'er his eyes. 

Apollo comos : the Greeks' celestial foe. 

Far shooting Phoebus of the golden bow : 

He who doth still unconquer'd fires employ 

To arouse fair Paris, and to succour Troy. 

That partial monarch even now doth roll 

His radiant ensigns to the orient goal. 

Ah ! could we but the solar power appease ; 

Or by oblations, duly offer'd, please. 

But things like these will never do, I fear. 

You know he is inflexibly severe ! 

Neptune rejoin'd, we must no more defer. 

But send for our celestial messenger. 

To Iris haste, where in recesses deep. 

The painted virgin seeks the arms of sleep ; 

She loves the seas, when she no more beholds 

Where bright Apollo all his fires unfolds ; 

This fairy queen admires the solar maze ; 

But loves not Cynthia's melancholy blaze. 

You're all aware that golden Iris fears 

The cold Diana, of the lunar spheres : 

But haste with speed, and bid Aquario fly 

(Before Aurora sanctifies the sky) 

And mount upon the wave-conunanding breeze, 

O'er all those mountains, to the frozen seas. 
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Nereus arose, with conch shells blew a blast. 

Which, echoing wide, o'er rocks and mountains pass'd : 

The waves began to boil, and up they flow. 

Then from the whirlpool *rose Aquario. 

On surgmg streams, the sea god swims, around 

The clattering waves rejoicing plaudits sound. 

Aquario rode above the watery war, ^ 

Six splendid chargers drew his pearly car : 

Philudor first emei^d his head on high. 

Then mounted foamy Dianistemi, 

Udrophoros next the mounting feat performs 

Sumam'd from him who drenches heaven with storms,* 

And then Lapisma (careless steed) did toss 

The silv'ry waters on Litharguros ; 

Atosa last (though first doth always stand) 

Last to ascend ; yet foremost of the band. 

Away, away ! they mount the stormy breeze. 

And bound upon the Orchomenian seas. 

The irradiant wheels, their golden spindles lave. 

And dash their circles, in the sparkling wave ; 

The active storms, that rule the deep profound. 

And all the surges, yield a solemn soimd ; 

The wild winds o*er the rippling waters play. 

Like streaming glories from the star of day : 

When he, projecting from his lofty fane. 

Curls the blue billows of the silver'd main. 

Now, over rocks and hills the chaigers fly, 
The pearly chariot cleaves the beauteous sky ; 

* Aquarius. 
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O'er distant forests, and o*er piney groves, 

Whose spicy altitude in splendour moves. 

And snow crown*d mountains, now they wing away. 

Involved in darkness ; yet enshrin'd in day. 

Careering winds the sparkling chariot bore. 

The gusty gales in eddies roll before. 

As up they wafted, all the glaciers ring. 

The choirs of birds a midnight carol sing ; 

The moon-lit forests yield an echoing sound, 

The floods re-murmur ; and the rocks resound. 

Now off, impelling and impelFd, they fly 

O'er flowery France, and charming Italy ; 

O'er heaps of golden com, that dance upon 

The smiling plains of wave-wom Albion. 

They leave the isles that shine dispers'd aroimd. 
And seek th' Atlantic's adamantine bound ; 
There, in a fane, whose spires in heav'n are lost, 
(A temple crown'd with everlasting frost,) 
Securely lodged, the blooming Iris lay. 
Waiting alone the rich approach of day. 
The showery maid resorted here to steep 
Her glorious pinions in the dews of sleep ; 
That thus she might superior rays assume. 
And meet the sun in renovated bloom. 

Aquario now the sounding trumpet plays. 
The frosted splendours of the temple blaze ! 
The moon-lit hills melodious echoes gave. 
And bow'd their crystals to the silvery wave. 
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The glorious Toxon open'd wide the doors, 
Where the white lily o'er the red rose soars : 
And soon was seen, reclin'd in silence deep, 
The golden-pinion'd Iris sooth'd by sleep ; 
Gracefully laid, secluded from the light, 
Yeil'd in the grand magnificence of night. 
Beneath, by Nature's careful hand, were spread 
The velvet grasses, for her flowery bed : 
Divine perfume around the whole prevails. 
Essential oils, and aromatic gales ! 
Here nodding flowers their gayest tints assume, 
Perennial roses of divine perfume : 
Around with life, the umbrageous herbage heaves. 
And Alpine cresses wave their daisy leaves : 
O'er purple Pyrenean thistles shine. 
In bending bands, the spiky Celandine : 
While lily thorns, their verdant barks oppose 
To the rich raiment of the fragrant rose. 

Thus where the flowers perfumes delightful spread, 
Wind-footed Iris laid her showery head ; 
Her radiant robe she just had plac'd aside. 
And all her ensigns of celestial pride. 
The watery band delightful carols plajr'd. 
And gave the nymph an evening serenade. 
This rous'd her quickly from oblivion's care. 
Whose powers the passions of the soul repair : 
The nymph astonished, rais'd her head on high. 
And broke upon them with a gentle sigh. 
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Alas ! said she, I little thon^t to see, 
At such an hour, such gallant company ! 
How came you here, by what enchanted power 
At such a season, as the midnight hour ? 
'Tis most abrupt to break upon my rest. 
When peaceful Bavius all my woes deprest ; 
When sleep, so sweet, his silent shadows shed. 
And softest slumbers soothed my aching head : 
To alarm me thus : how greatly do I fear ! 
Oh fair Apollo ! when wilt thou appear ? 
They frighten me ! a virgin such as I 
To awake at night ! 'Tis quite a mystery. 

The fair one wept, and as her tears did flow. 
Thus the bright herald, gay Aquario : — 

Alas ! alas ! why doth the virgin weep ? 

Lull thy wild terrors, and thy fears asleep — 

I own with candour, it was not polite 

To awake the goddess, at this hour of night. 

But Thetis, regent of the hoary sea, 

And Nereus also, have dispatched me. 

To pray that you, fair beauty of the air ! 

Will to the palace of the waves repair ; 

Where Thetis holds her surge-surrounded court. 

To which the daughters of the seas resort : — 

They pray, Thaumantia, you will not defer 

To haste to them, celestial messenger ! 

Aquario thus, to whom the njmaph rejoins. 

That virgin who Apollo's light purloins ; 
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The showery maid (as maids are wont) first si 
Then the bright beauty of the bow replies : — 
Ah ! how can I comply with their demand. 
And do what Nereus and the Queen command ? 
For well you know, Aquario, that I pay 
The exactest deference to the star of day : 
When he did down the steep ecliptic sail, 
I lost my plumage and my showery tail : 
Indeed, I do not think it wise to steep 
My faultering footsteps in the sacred deep. 
Lest I should find a cold and watery grave, 
'Whelm'd in the fleeces of the rebel wave ; 
Nor can I think, at such an hour of night. 
To mount the heavens without a spark of light ; 
Without a cloud to rest, when tir'd, upon. 
Without a ray to cheer me from the sun, 
Alas ! alas ! how could I ever keep 
My lofty station o'er the sacred deep ? 

Storm-riding Iris — ^thus, in accents slow. 

With graceful smiles, the gay Aquario : — 

Fold your bright wings, your plumage and your tail. 

And on my chariot o'er the billows sail ; 

I will support you on my pearly car 

Amid the waves and elemental war. 

And Neptune shall his kindred gods assist 

With clouded rains, an undulating mist ; 

Obtain'd abrupt where boiling billows roar. 

On rifted rocks, and ocean's sounding shore. 
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Whereon, when tir*d, you may repose, and lave 
Your drooping pmions in the silvery wave : 
To draught refreshment from those light abodes, 
Superior even to the wine of gods. 

Aquario paused ; the virgin half repents : 
At length the nymph reluctantly consents : 
Consents to mount upon his pearly car, 
Aodi.ameyonwia.outfl.emomLg,.ar> 
But, ere they go, the lyric choirs arise. 
Celestial lyres ! ecstatic melodies ! 
Melodious lyres in concert chime around^ 
Rehearse her graces, and her praise resound ; 
The favourite njmaph of him who rules the sky ; 
(Thus they commence their tunefrd melody) : — 
Iris ! the golden-plumed, who softly shrouds 
Her radiant form in light condensing clouds. 
Who treacherous night doth evermore detest. 
By darkness shielded, and by shades carest ; 
That she alone, when freed from solemn night. 
Can charm the heavens, and intercept the light. 
When arching wide, the brilliant rays are driven. 
By her enchantments, through the clouded heaven. 

Thus sang the quire ; the sparkling bowl was crown'd. 
Whilst pleasing mirth and canticles abound ; 
Lyres, deeply ton'd, in grand concordance play. 
And waft the spirit to the heavens away. 
When, lo ! Aquario swift as thought did fly 
To guide Thaumantia through the pathless sky : 
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He bade the waves of ocean's stream to shine. 

And move with swift alacrity divine. 

The bright-eyed goddess by the hand he took. 

And quell'd her terrors by a single look ; 

As when some fair divine with heavenly charms 

The nimble actions of the soul alarms ; 

One glance, like fire, may every part subdue. 

And place the passions of the mind in view : 

What anguish then attacks the nobler part. 

And forms a vacuum in the panting heart ! 

Where loves are stationed, and where sighs prevail. 

The enchanting sequels of each amorous tale. 

Thaumantia, now array'd in shades, prepares 
To move magnificent in fragrant airs :— 
At length they reach the long extended shore. 
Where all the captives of the tempest roar : 
For Boreas chains them in his clammy caves. 
And bids them only thunder at the waves ; 
Lest all the waters which the seas contain. 
Disturb his ancient, solitary reign. 

Now up they mount above the sounding deep ; 
When Boreas, Vaken'd fi:om his midnight sleep. 
Began to howl ; with various questions he 
Accosted thus, the social company : — 

What people here presume their cars to lower 
Above the ocean, at the midnight hour ? 
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Before the Pleiads have as usual driven 

Their seven-star'd chariot thro' the vaults of heaven ; 

Before Orion draws his flaming sword. 

Before Arctu but on a monarch's word, 

I think ye reaUy are extremely rude, 

To shake the seas with such a multitude ; 

To cross the main without one spark of light. 

Like thieves careering in the midst of night : — 

Bring forth my thunders, bring my foaming staves, 

I will overthrow these rebels in the waves. 

Alas ! said Iris, we shall be overthrown : 
Oh ! that I ne'er had left the frigid zone ! 
Where, wrapt in night, secure from harm I lay. 
Awaiting only the approach of day : 
What shall we do, if that rebellious swain 
O'ertum your convoy in the boiling main ? 
Cruel Aquario ! could you not — ^but oh ! 
The chariot's sinking in the gulf below ! 

Ease, Iris, (thus Aquario said) the alarm, 

I will protect you from all future harm. 

I will myself converse with him apart. 

And soothe the ftiry of his callous heart. 

He strok'd her cheek : then bade the quires resound 

Their tuneful lyres above the deep profound ; 

That moment all the several bands obey. 

Like angels singing in the shining way ; 

^ clean sounds, that soothe the spheres above. 

Where all the constellated glories move. 
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These syrens sweet divine persuasion roll, 
For music softeneth, e'en the savage soul. 
The astonish'd Boreas felt the harmonious fire. 
Which plaintive melancholy peals inspire ; 
The lingering concord fir'd the monarch's hreast, 
And plaintive peals the passions powers deprest : 
The soothing plan, the stormy God prefers 
And calls his hyperborean trumpeters. 

Sound a parley ! to his wat'ry train. 
Thus spoke the curler of the stormy main. 
His faithful slaves fulfil their sire's commands. 
Then thus the shaker of the seas demands : — 

Pray who are ye ? that thus without consent, - 
To cross the billows of the main are bent ? 
And have at once our royal fears alarm'd. 
And then with music the disturbance calm'd : — 
What nymph divine is that whom I behold. 
In glittering robes and ornamental gold ? 
How dare ye thus, without a spark of light, 
Presume to wander at this hour of night ? 
Presume to fly above the deep profound. 
Led on by music's melancholy sound ? 

The sovereign thus, to whom Aquario, 
'Tis Iris travelling incognito ; 
The beauteous virgin lays her ancient pride. 
Her radiant pinions, and her charms aside -, 
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And wanders thus, suspended in a cloud, 
Disrob'd of glory's immaterial shroud ; 
She hastens where your sea-green sisters weep, 
In the profound pavilions of the deep : — 
Thetis dispatched us, wishing to confer 
With Iris, our celestial messenger ! 

Aquario thus, when with redundant sighs 
The nimble monarch of the winds replies : — 
How grieved are we, that thus we have detained 
Our daughter Iris, and yourself arraign'd ; 
But now we bid the roaring waves be still. 
And blustering railers to obey our will. 
We likewise send the northern lights before. 
That you may hasten past the British shore ; 
Lest as your car, on rapid whirlwinds sails. 
It strike the mountains on the west of Wales ; 
And, if it do, ye all will fall below, 
Whelm'd in the fleeces of eternal snow ! 

The sovereign sooth'd the wondering waters ; they 
And all the stateliest of the storms obey ; 
No more they roar ; for, wrapt in total sleep. 
They move not even to the murmuring deep. 
Diffused through skies, the bustling lightnings play. 
And golden streams anticipate the day ; 
From surge to surge the sparkling splendours fly. 
Flames golden-vsdng'd of electricity ! 
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Onwards thejr fled where stonny surges reigiiy 
O'er oceans billows, and o'er earth's domain ; 
O'er oystal'd heaps of sparkling spires, whidi move 
Their snow-crown'd sommits in the cloods aboye. 
And now beneath their giddy chariots smile. 
The flowery meadows of the emerald isle ; 
Propell'd, propelling, in sablime career. 
The dioral dioirs above Segontimn steer. 
Where 1<^ Snowdon's sparkling smnmit diows, 
Involy'd in clouds, her everlasting snows ; 
Her polish'd piles are oft sublimely lost 
In hoary heaps of adamantine frost. 
Which smile on hi^ above the plains below. 
Where, pure as crystal, Menai's surges flow : 
Those props of heaven delight to shelter there 
The deep blue billows li^tning in the air ; 
Here granite blocks gigantic masses tower. 
Their angles blazing with a yellow flower, 
Which loves to start from fissures deep ; and round 
The craggy rocks with prickly thorns abound ; 
The wild blue flower here lifts its head on high. 
And there the lilies and laburnums sigh ; 
And now and then tempestuous breakers wash 
The dark foundations of the mountain ash ; 
Beneath these wilds those curious caves are seen 
With studs of amber in the wavy green ; 
Within whose deep and trackless gloom arise 
The darkest shadows of depending skies ; 
The foxgloves there exalt their towery heads, 
The nodding bulrush in their footsteps treads ; 
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And here and there the larch, with careless arms. 
The screaming sea mew instantly alarms. 
Or checks the eagles when from earth they move, 
To wave their pinions in the heavens above. 

Above these hills the people wing away. 

O'er Britain's bowers and southern Gallia, 

Until beneath their wandering car is seen, 

The roaring Etna and her forests green, 

Through whose black mouth eternal flame aspires 

From fervent floods of subterranean fires ; 

Beneath, the dark unfathom'd surges hiss, 

And boil vehement in the black abyss ; 

The bubbling mass in thundering torrents sings 

Of ancient heroes and heroic things : 

How Vulcan shakes, in storm-surrounding showers. 

Earth's towery temples and terrestrial bowers, 

And moveth him* whose head supporteth all 

The mighty mountains of the rolUng ball. 

O'er curling clouds the crimson cars are driven 
Through fires that sparkle in the dome of Heaven ; 
Like the deep main when solar splendours urge 
Their lightning lustres on the ocean's verge ; 
There, lost in night, eternal darkness reigns. 
Save when some mass sulphureous light maintains. 
Or flames coruscant dance along the skies. 
Which oft from hills of nitrous mould arise. 

* Atlas. 

E 
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Now on the verge (upon careering gales) 
Of Etna's caves the bending chariot sails ; 
Loud at the wheels the tortured torrents hiss. 
And burst in thunders from the dire abyss. 
From central fires, that in th' internal womb 
Of Earth, the attitudes of war assume. 
Above the furnace diamond ribs unfold 
With lines of light, reticulated gold 
And adamantine spars, that flame away 
0*er rocks of granite, and o*er beds of clay. 
Here nursed with care, whilst time for ever flies. 
The new bom diamonds open all their eyes ; 
For Nature forms the varying lines aright. 
Of heavenly matter and material light ; 
In cubes of gold the crystal drops are laid. 
And light is nourished in congenial shade. 
Where sapphires blaze upon the crimson'd scene. 
And emeralds brighten in irradiant green. 
And, wrapt in robes of everlasting Hght, 
The fiery topaz, and the chrysolite. 

The diamonds thus are ranged in contact close ; 
Their sire is Melas ; and their mother, Phos ; 
For Nature rules in ocean, earth, and air. 
And countless gems are generated there ; 
She brings forth islands, in the southern seas. 
Of insect legions and of coral trees ; 
In centered earth she rolls around her eye. 
And holds the attractive powers of gravity ; 
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She shakes the main, and with the bustling breeze, 
Curls the white surface of the unfathom'd seas ; 
Whilst waVd around, the central deluge flies. 
And fiery fountains to the dome arise : 
Which, thence propell'd, proceed in grand array 
From roaring Etna, to pursue their way ; 
And through Stromboli's crater'd peaks to move 
Their panting bodies in the skies above. 
Through devious ways and intersective rounds. 
The exploding steams or active fire resounds ; 
Their voices there in hoarser storms awake. 
The mountains tremble, and the islands shake ; 
Careering gales, in bustling bands prepare. 
Their borean blasts, and thunderbolts of war : 
Despair and horror o'er the earth appear, 
And things called "Mortals'* are perplex'd with fear. 
Lest their frail sheU its frailer weight beguile, 
Down that dark, drear, indefinite defile ; 
Where all their offspring may perceive the worth 
Of that gigantic animal — ^the Earth. 

The earth's materials, we are all apprized. 

Are form'd of matter and are organized ; 

Her organs, on a somewhat larger scale. 

Are like an animal's — suppose a whale ; 

Like the aorta, see the oceans boil. 

From side to side the tumbling torrents toil ; 

Dispensing food upon the rapid seas. 

To feed her forests, mountains, flowers, and trees. 
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Behold her flowerets and herbaceous train, 
Like hairs that form the lion's golden mane : 
Her mountains too, that rise in ambient air. 
To small absorbents we may now compare — 
See the tall hills absorb the floods below, 
And chain her treasures in the crystal snow ; 
And now and then, when heat the world alarms. 
And all her vegetating power disarms, 
The parched vales the warmest rays reflect. 
And frozen snows the heated power collect ; 
Down from then- peaks revivmg rivers flow, 
Refreshing fountains from the fleecy snow. 
Through venous channels each their paths resume. 
To glad the green earth's agitated womb ; 
And thence the oceans, with alternate tide, 
The genial treasures to the vales confide. 

Take it in toto : — see the mighty soul. 

Which, waving round, re-animates the whole : 

Behold the stars ! the universe, behold ! 

Within his vast capacity is roll'd ! 

And what are they that in this spirit reign. 

But as a drop of water in the main ? 

Oh thou ! that dwellest wide diffused around. 

Where all creative energies abound ; 

Omniscient power ! eternal, undefined. 

Productive essence, and mysterious mind : 

What shall we call thee ? how thy powers express ? 

Or, how thine awful majesty address ? 
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0*er earth we see thee, and thy footsteps trace 

Through the bright empires of unbounded space ; 

Yet need we not amid the storms awake, 

Where tempests blacken, and where whirlwinds quake. 

Or thunders roar, thine awful powers to see, 

Or trace the footsteps of the deity. 

Thou reignest in the life sustaining gas. 

Attentive even to a blade of grass ; 

The meanest reptile that on earth can be, 

Lives only when inspirited by thee : 

From hills we see refreshing fountains flow. 

And shine and sparkle in the vales below ; 

But, could those waters down with haste descend. 

Or to the laws of gravity attend, 

Or towards the earth's attractive centre flee. 

If not directed and compress'd by thee ? 

No — soon might the waters from the vallies rise 

Up craggy hills, and fall towards the skies : 

Soon might those hills in dances change their place. 

And rise exalted through the fields of space ; 

If all were not by natm-al laws combined. 

Not ruFd and govem'd in thy knowing mind. 

Oh ! mild perfection, and creative Vorth, 

Which filleth all the heavens, and all the earth ! 

Teach us the actions of thy mighty soul. 

Instruct us to appreciate the whole ; 

And long (although we be the jest of fools) 

Peruse, unwearied, thy instructive rules ; 

See space receding, as materials fall. 

And mark the wonders of the rolling ball ; 
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Behold the flowers the solar orb pursue. 

And smile, delighted, as he warms Ihem throogh. 

The smallest atoms bound in space arise. 

Condensed to mountains darting through the skies ; 

And not the least in this surprising scale. 

The humble petal of the grassy vale. 

To know this power, we first explore his ways. 

And hail the god-head in his templed maze. 

Observe, diffused through particles around. 

Creative power and energies profound ; 

And know, that all within this earthly clod. 

Live in the grand divinity of Grod. 

0*er all the chariots bound, the spaces yield. 
Deposed by matter, in th' aerial field ; 
And like the moon's — ^the shining cars arise — 
The moon's mild motions in the southern skies ; 
Where starry spheres in brilliant bands are roll'd, 
Confin'd in cones of carminated gold- 
Through clouded skies where shadowy darknessdwells. 
They move towards the distant Dardanelles ; 
There Thetis weeps her royal charge undone. 
And mourns her noble and imperial son. 
Through fountain'd floods, her pearly fanes extend. 
O'er deep blue streams their pinnacles ascend 
In sparkling rays, and radiant lights, the same 
Reflected lights, and phosphoretted flame ; 
The surging streams around these temples play. 
Like rainbows smiling at the sire of day. 
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When through the mists, his dazzling splendours shine, 

Like the bright sparklers of a diamond mine ; 

The inner courts of these imperial fanes. 

Whose fairy splendours fire the wafry plains 

In pillar'd props, a submarineal maze 

Of lucid gold, rectangularly blaze ; 

Deep, as the tints of radiant sapphire stars, 

Rhomboidal gems, or hexaedral spars ; 

Unfolding light, amid the pearly showers 

Of softest snows, o'er arborescent bowers ; 

They intersect the flower-pav*d fanes below. 

For ever lightning as they ever glow. 

Here blue-flower'd carthamus the dew drops drinks, 

Which fall around the anemonian pinks. 

The trumpet flowers on various beds are seen. 

With shining stigmas of irradiant green ; 

There gay Celosias breathe the heaven-born gas, 

(These flowers belong to the pentandrian class,) 

The crested amarant uprears its head. 

The splendid petals o'er its calyx spread 

In fragrant gales, the male his flowrets waves. 

Whilst sparkling dew the dotted stigmas laves ; 

And reeling round, he claps his painted wings. 

And woes the fair one, as the zephyr sings ; 

Shakes o*er her form the pollen's sparkling gold. 

And gives his treasures of creative mould. 

Whilst she beneath the gallant flower admires. 

And kindles all her vegetating fires, 

Her leaves puiF'd out with pride, or lost in love, 

Move to the harmonious energies above, 
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Which there, rejoicmg, sweetly smile and shower 
The active essence of the unborn flower. 

The radiant Iris, and her convoy'd train, 
Then sought the center of the watery plain. 
Where, in the Hellespont's recesses deep. 
The fairy people of the ocean weep. 

Absorbed in thought, superior and alone. 
Sat silver-footed Thetis on her throne ; 
Before her, wreathes of sparkling diamonds roU'd, 
And waves of light, coruscantly unfold ; 
Beneath the throne they ever roll around. 
And light the grottos of the deep profound : 
In tremulous waves the general circle plays. 
Like fire-flies floating in the lunar blaze; 
Which love to sport in nature's plenteous beam 
O'er ancient Assam's venerable stream. 

At length arous'd, the watery queen descried 
The showery goddess, and her noble guide ; 
She roll'd her eyes, and rais'd her august head. 
Then to the fairy of the bow she said : — 

Wind-plum'd Thaumantia ! mount the fields of air. 
And what we tell thee, to the king declare. 
First, how the fates have hemm'd Achilles round. 
And with their spells the royal chieftain bound ; 
That if they vanquish, they at once subdue 
The princely son, and regal mother too : 
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That Troy ; — but now the waves began to shake, 
The hills to tremble, and the earth to quake, 
The morning phosphor in the east was seen, 
That solar herald of the deep serene ; 
Then up he mounted, ray'd in heavenly fires, 
Dark-plum'd Aurora tun'd th' harmonious Ijrres : 
The orient clouds in crimson'd curtains slept. 
And misty veils the colours intercept ; 
Whilst he, (the sun,) his golden radiance sent. 
O'er Dion's spires and Dus' monument ; 
The rainbow fled ! her arching colours rise 
An arc refulgent in the cloudy skies ; 
Her brilliant vest in lucid beams array'd, 
A light reticulated flame display'd ; 
Of varying hues the graceful bow was driven, 
Pillow'd in hoary mists through mighty heav'n ! 

Meanwhile Apollo gilds the orient skies, 
Unnumber'd banners round the monarch rise ; 
Night fled away before his radiant blaze. 
And shook her raven ringlets in amaze ; 
Off to the west the humbPd goddess fled. 
The sovereign thundered fi*om his wat'ry bed ; 
Before the sire, rejoicing ocean roll'd 
His radiant waves of undulating gold : 
O'er all Apollo shook his fire-lit curls. 
The golden tresses o'er his arm he hurls ; 
Refi*esh'd he gaz'd, and from his portal driven, 
Plac'd his bright fingers on the stars of heaven ! 
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The virgin moon alone his charge withstood. 
She ponder'd sadly o'er the western flood. 
And glancing thence, she veiPd her beauteous taoOf 
And, blushing, hastened from his fond embrace ; 
But panting Phcebus in the skies above, 
Confess'd the fervour of the powers of love : 
The tortur'd god pursued the queen of night. 
Who down to ocean took her rapid flight. 
And turning round within the lowest sky, 
She sign'd to him her last expiring sigh. 

Latona's son, to stay her footsteps, hurls 
Through skies and skies his carminated curls ; 
He unfurl'd his plumes, for flight perpetual giv*n, 
Andrush'dlike whirlwinds through the climes ofheav'n; 
O'er scarlet clouds the burning monarch sigh'd. 
That bridegroom panting for his virgin bride ! 
At length he tum'd to tell the blushing mom. 
Of love's keen raptures, and his piercing thorn. 

As when, forlorn, some luckless lover sighs, 

And chides the glances of his charmer^s eyes : 

Indignant Hermes doth not deign to shed. 

The softest slumbers o'er his sacred head ; 

Restless upon his thorny couch with pain. 

He invokes soft slumbers, but he calls in vain ; 

Thrill'd through his fi'ame, the fanning fervours roll, 

Fires parch his body, extasies his soul ; 

In thought, he views the nymph, whose placid gaze 

Sets his whole system in a fervent blaze ; 
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Swiftly the scarlet-tinted torrents find 
Their devious ways, and irritate the mind ; 
No more in silence on the couch he lies, 
But vents his anguish in redundant sighs, 
The vestments then are from his body torn, 
He rolls abandon'd, desolate, forlorn ; 
0*er his dim eyes careering fires are spread. 
He pants, he tumbles, on his tortur'd bed. 

In vain before him gems of light are roll'd, 

Smart sparkling stars on tessellated gold. 

Or heap'd around, the softiest splendours shine. 

Like radiant crystals from the diamond mine ; 

Unnotic'd, too, Arabian gales disclose 

The sweetest perfume of the Indian rose ; 

Or songs symphonious, that, at evening, we 

May hear rejoicing o'er the Caspian sea. 

Though rolling round him, he regards them not. 

Their powers are powerless, and then* charms forgot ; 

One form alone the passions all approved, 

The softiest image of his best belov'd ; 

He hears around her rustling tresses play. 

Like ocean singing to the sire of day ; 

Or, when the floods their smiling surges tune. 

To soothe the sorrows of the shining moon : 

Oft would he watch her auburn circlets shine. 

Like infant tendrils of the Scian vine ; 

With matchless art he paints her beaming face. 

He folds the phantom in his fond embrace ; 
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Replete with joy, perceives her peerless chaniigy 
Recounts his sorrows and profound alarms. 
Implores the night to stay the coming day. 
Nor waft the vision from his arms away. 

Thus the sad sovereign, quite deprived of reBt, 
The power superior of the skies confest ; 
Since cloudless climes, and starry spheres aboye. 
Are all subjected to the fires of love. 

But, hark ! he comes : 'mid thunderings wide and fiur, 
» Crest-crown'd Achilles to prevent the war : 
High o'er his glittering casque, in dazzling rajrs, 
Minerva lightens to augment the blaze. 
As when in Autumn from the batter'd trees. 
The pattering leaves descend upon the breeze ; 
Countless in air they wave, and on the ground. 
They yield to solemn gales a sighing sound. 
Loud as the ceaseless thunderings of the main. 
When rais'd by whirlwinds, rolls the Grecian train ; 
In shining arms the Myrmidonians wait, 
To hail Achilles at the Scoean gate. 

He mounts ! and on the eagle's waving wings he flies ; 
Resound the rocks, and echo all the skies ! 
At his left hand, Automedon, array'd 
In brazen armour, lighten'd in the shade. 
Broad o'er their heads Vulcanian shields unfold 
Of brilliant silver and refulgent gold : 
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His bright habiliments by Thetis given, 
Dazzling, outshone the radiant orb of heaven 
In full meridian beams : tuneful was the clang, 
As with harmonious sounds the armour rang. 

Lanc*d like the lightning on his cowering foes, 
Magnificent ! divine Achilles goes 
With splendour insupportable, that crown'd 
Not glorious Menoetiades, renown'd ; 
Whom spear-arm'd Hector, full in Dion's view, 
Fought in the battle, and dishonoured too. 
Xanthus and Balius, progeny of wind. 
Prance on the gales and leave the hills behind ; 
To curb superfluous ire, Pelides, he 
Resigned the reins, Automedon, to thee : 
Above the rest, on his refulgent car. 
Divine Achilles thundered to the war. 
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BOOK 11. 

0*er Troy's wide stretching towers in clouds unfold, 

Where all the gods their sacred councils hold, 

Celestial plains ; and Ida's holy groves, 

Ida, whose woody region wildly moves. 

And bows beneath the gale, mid solenm sounds 

Of cries from savage game, which there abounds. 

Now through the sacred senate of the skies. 
On wings resplendent, various Iris flies. 
Whose shining colours on her showery bow. 
Fill the blue heavens, and gild the realms below ; 
By every god, with speed abrupt, she prest. 
And thus the cloud-assembling sire addrest : — 
Thunderer sublime ! whose dazzling arm can wield. 
The goat-hair'd -Egis and the shining shield ; 
On Ida thron'd ; and in the blue-built sky. 
Superbly crown'd with pompous majesty. 
What gods are there, that, trembling, dare to stir 
The rising wrath of glorious Jupiter ? 
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Oh potent power ! before thy throne I kneel. 

To tell of woes that none but I can feel ; 

Or sUver-footed Thetis, of the bowers, 

The coral caverns, and the pearly towers : 

For she deplores a son, the fates ordam 

Shall in a few short fleetmg hours be slam. 

But I, O sire of gods above ! who now 

Before thy throne in adoration bow, 

Griev*d at her grief, did leave her surge-swept home, 

A humble suppliant to thy golden dome. 

To pray that thou, by whom is swiftly driven 

The dark black clouds beneath the vault of heaven. 

That thou wouldst cause her solemn sighs to cease. 

And plant before the war a branch of peace : 

The olive branches which the groves afford. 

That shade the palace of their shining lord. 

Mars, cruel god ! may then rebel in vain. 

Nor bathe with human blood the dazzling plain. 

Minerva, too, who drives her heavenly car 

Before th' embattled front of roaring war. 

Shall soon be curb'd, and even then relent. 

Ere all her anger and revenge be spent. 

Oh ! cloud-compelling power, to thee I fly — 

Oh ! interpose, and cahn my misery. 

To her the sovereign from his shining throne. 
Where in distinguish'd majesty he shone, 
Crown'd with superb tiaras, whidb disclose 
Immortal gems o'er his immortal brows. 
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Bending his beauteous eyes on lofty Ide, 

Thus to the sad Thaumantia replied : — 

Daughter of heaven and earth ! all beauteous maid, 

In the sweet blooms of holy light array'd : 

Tour numerous woes distress our gracious soul. 

But over fate we can have no control j 

Nor can we mitigate the grief which you 

And Thetis, goddess of the oceans blue, 

Must feel to part with him, whose powerftd arm 

Can vanquish armies, and whole hosts disarm. 

We cannot aid you : Fate hath fix'd the day. 

Which in the dust shall dire Achilles lay : 

Fate o'er Olympus ever powerful reigns. 

And holds the gods themselves in golden chains : 

All I can do, I will; from this bright urn 

IfiU with water— drink, and cease to mourn : 

Take it to Thetis : let her drink, at one 

Deep draught, the waters of oblivion. 

He ceas'd : but storm-wing'd Iris thus complains : — 

Oh ! fix the god of war in iron chains ! 

What must I do, unhappy I; if he 

Surprise the goddess of the surging sea ? 

For well you know, illustrious sire, that I 

Could never lighten in the azure sky, 

If Neptune ceas'd to send a showery wave, 

When bright Apollo a donation gave : 

For thou, O sire, when dozing on thy throne, 

And all the gods are nodding one by one. 
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Hear oar commands ! Where darkening Fate attendsi 
And o'er the Myrmidonian band descendfl. 
Thither repair ; whikt we, with silent tread. 
Flame o'er the fields, and thunder at your head. 

He said : and all the gods in concert raise 
Resounding plaudits to the sovereign's praise. 
Then golden-finger*d Hebe hands the wine, 
Nectareous juices, and a feast divine ; 
The Graces dance around, the rocks resound. 
The golden concave yields a silver sound ; 
The darkling clouds in ponderous mists redine. 
And stars between their stormy stations shine ; 
The solemn moon convex'd above the west. 
Although she wanders, yet appears to rest ; 
And thence with equal aspect always sees 
The rolling mountains and the surgy seas ; 
And, in conjunction with the sun, doth guide 
The world of waters and the ocean's tide. 
Above the senate, mists, surcharg'd with rain. 
Portend their powers to thunder o*er the plain ; 
Over the whole the darkest shadows wave. 
Yet to the moon a yellow light they gave. 
The verge-like confines of these darken'd clouds. 
Whose mighty magnitude her circle shrouds. 
Are tipt with glittering, silvered streams of white. 
Or yellow beams, of radiating light. 
To these, the gales their utmost powers apply. 
And push them through the portals of the sky ; 
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The crescent now emerges from the shades. 
And now, involy'd in total darkness, &des ; 
Now she Mdthm cerulean reahns doth flame, 
The same in figure, and in light the same : 
The shape to changeless laws must still conform. 
For what is shape^ but magnitude and fwm ? 
The shape by changeless laws must still appear. 
At once directed and extended here. 
But now the Graces move, whilst all around 
The extended mansions of the skies resound ; 
The mountains echo as their pceans change. 
The chwal voices ring the Idsean range ; 
The muses loudly sing, the nectar glows. 
And in the golden goblets overflows ; 
Till all by wine oppressed, with veils of doudB, 
The cloud assembler his beloved shrouds. 
Imperial Juno : then through all the skies. 
Loud laughter, tuneful shouts, and mirth arise. 
But Hermes, welcome god of sleep, around 
Wav'd his soft shadows o'er the deep profound ; 
The sacred senate, power superior owns. 
And drowsy splendours doz'd upon their thrones. 

Then Twilight came with silent steps and slow. 
Her shaded fwm obscuring all below : 
A placid gloom enshrin'd her holy head. 
And the fair features of her face o'er-spread ; 
Swift at her beck the midnight clouds appear. 
And the still sapphires in their starry sphere. 
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Deil^, the gods the sacred yirgin call, 

But men, the twilight, from the roUmg ball : 

Aromid her feet descending shadows lower. 

And deep'ning darkness forms her sable bower ; 

Luird in her arms the weary warriors sleep. 

Soothed by soft silence into slmnbers deep. 

No somids pervade the busy haunts of man. 

And hush'd are they that through the palace ran ; 

The owls their mournful tales do tell, and in 

The creeping ivy's solemn shades begin ; 

The bat rejoicing shakes his cumberous wings. 

And with his screams the tottering turret rings : 

Low wave in mournful silence all the trees. 

And answer deeply to the distant breeze. 

The lovely flowers in darkness disappear. 

No more the larks regale th' enchanted ear ; 

In silence clos'd, no more those birds repeat 

Their charming warblings and their carols sweet. 

Yon stream of light the moon's approach denotes. 

Each radiant beam from her in silence floats. 

The conquered clouds to distant regions flow. 

And vivid stars around the planet glow ; 

The lunar beams the distant hills affect, 

Their silver'd summits back the light reflect : 

Camps, shields, and spears, now shine in silent day. 

And beam before the soft nocturnal ray ; 

The forest tops reflected lights absorb. 

Now fans with flame the distant glowing orb ; 

Those living sapphires, flames of heavenly hue. 

In spangles gild the vast expanded blue 
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Of subtile azure ; pure expansion, where 
Unnumber'd worlds illume the fragrant air. 
The foaming oceans beat their rocky bed, 
And onwards by the flowing tides are led ; 
Behind those towers the birds of evening fly, 
In search of food they bend their roving eye, 
Where ancient Bus' ruin'd stone commands. 
With tottering aspect, Troy's terrific bands. 
Here owls, Mdth screams, secure their martial prey. 
Pull Mdth their beaks, and tear the limbs away ; 
They flap their cumbrous wings, and pounce again. 
On the dead chiefs of Troy's cadaverous plain : 
There march the lonely guards, the watch to keep. 
They active roam whilst others dozing sleep ; 
Now, not a murmur on the viewless wind. 
Leaves a brief echo of itself behind. 
AH are at rest ; now silence holds her court. 
Nor dare a zephyr breathe a false report : 
Of martial shouts no longer sounds are heard. 
And hush'd is every beast and every bird : 
The winds repose! high, no iremMng gales 
Shake the great fleet or fill Achilles' sails ; 
The moon unclouded reigns above ; around 
Beam the bright planets in the blue profound ; 
The shooting stars unheeded pass away. 
No eye perceives their quickly darting ray : 
The optic orb may rove from hill to hill. 
Pursue the glittering brook, the silvery rill, 
Behold apart the mountain's hoary top. 
The verdant herbage, and the growing crop ; 
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The waTing grores a nlyery green vppear^ 
And spicy firs their graceful soinmits rear ; 
The orange flowers perfume the silent breeae^ 
And, with the lemon, wave the myrtle trees. 

ff 
Oh ! Contemplation, come ! extend thy wingB^ 
And bear the soul above all earthly things— 
Gb^ sweet Reflection, come ! led on by thee, 
Swifl through the boundless blue the soul shall flee. 
And mount with speed the high aerial hall. 
Darting dirough azure to the lunar ball ; 
Clear her bright hills, nor pass the vallies o'er. 
But from their centre to the summit soar : 
Upon the Pleiades securely stand. 
Or floating high, perceive Orion's band ; 
Through Scorpio wing the light sidereal way. 
To Tiiiere the twins in sweet retirement play : 
There lost in thought profound, the thinking soul. 
Through the light blaze of blazing light shall stroll — 
See from their sapphire orbs in splendour driven. 
The stars, those shining harmonies of heaven : 
They roll on hi^, and unsupported seem 
In the soft vortex of the radiant beam, 
Eclips'd M^ien they approach the lunar orb. 
Her rays superior will aU their's absorb ; 
Or else in grief to see their light outdone. 
Behind cerulean curtains they may run. 

The queen of night unclouded now appears ; 
In ambient azure she her sceptre rears ; 
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Around her tfarane the beauteoiis planets rove, 
And on their poles thro* heaven's expansion move. 
United ; thence that sacred radiance flows, 
Which CjnDEthia's silvery hand on all bestows — 
O'er the wide world of arcmiatic trees, 
Of towering hills, ajod nav^ble seas. 

Now Hermes showers his balmy nectar down. 
And yieldii]^ phantoms every hlessii]^ crown : 
Now sleep serene selects her sacred shade. 
And aU distressing thoughts before her fade ; 
Reclin'd upon his grassy coudi, the swain 
Leaves every thought until he wake again ; 
The sleepmg sot consumes his fumes away. 
Her healing hand repairs the mental ray : 
Imagination now her empire holds, 
And deeds of wonder and delight unfolds. 
Behold the king upon his pebble bed ! 
The tears have ceas'd which he before had shed ; 
O'er his rich curls appears that princely gem. 
Starred with deep light, the kingly diadem ; 
And for the tattered gown of russet hues. 
The imperial mantle of the sire he views. 
No longer now keen hunger holds her sway. 
But sumptuous dainties her commands obey ; 
The topers, too, the choicest wines request. 
And they expensive viands are confest : 
The widow's sighs are tum'd to tears of joy. 
And nought appears her happiness to cloy ; 
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Her children now no more the famme dread. 

Nor weeping taste their tender mother's 

Her heart rejoices as the cakes are seen. 

And the substantial morsels lodged between. 

Now &de the hills, the Imiar beams depart. 

The ^ttering planets into distance start. 

The setting moon down Ida's snmmit sinks. 

Or the rich waters of Scamander drinks : 

The seas and mountains now are wrapt in shade. 

The flow'ry forests from the vision fade. 

With her the starry hosts obscnred, no more 

In azore to thei enquiring eye do soar ; 

Now darkness reigns, but shortly it shall be 

By solar beams repuls'd, away shall flee 

To chambers of the west The drowsy worlds arise, 

And thundering shouts of armies shake the skies ; 

The sun appears, the sable clouds depart. 

The solar rays from rocks to vallies dart : 

This night, no more the glittering moon shall spread 

Her gentle splendours o'er the warrior's head ; 

No more the owl shall tell her mournful tale. 

Nor floating bats through sable azure sail : 

The moon-beams Mat before the dawning day. 

The rested warriors now their arms display ; 

The owl, quite dazzl'd, seeks the ivy tree. 

And to her nest behind doth swiftly flee ; 

The day she spends in solemn silence, where 

The ruin'd towers their tottering smnmits rear. 
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Until the evening shades again prevail. 
And her sad kindred to the moon bewail. 

But ere the orient star his radiance shed, 

Or rais'd from eastern realms his glorious head ; 

Before the sinkii]^ stars with twinkling ray, 

Yielded their sceptres to the lord of day ; 

Andcharm'd by loves unknown, nighf s glittering train. 

Led by soft twilight left the heavenly plain : 

That mighty power whose nod alone could make 

A mountain tremble or a monarch shake, 

Whose gracious smiles love's comic dart could stir, — 

The cloud-compelling famous Jupiter, 

Arose refreshed from sleep's delightftd wave. 

And calling Iris, thus commandment gave ; 

Haste ! goddess, haste ! from this majestic height, 

Down that abyss precipitate your flight. 

Spread every painted plume through ambient air. 

To cavem'd Etna's snowy peaks repair ; 

Beneath the summit yavms a dreadful cave. 

Which melted rocks in fiery fountains lave : 

Deeply descend ! there with continual sound. 

Loud hammers thunder, as the gods go round ; 

There first the Cyclops, one eyed race begun 

To rise and labour with the morning sun : 

Haste ! quickly haste ! bid Vulcan form with care, 

A thousand thunders for the lower air, 

A thousand more to roll above the sky, 

And make them all replete ivith energy ; 
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Tell him that I (in Crete's fair island bom. 

Who now the synod of the gods adorn ; 

Crete's chalky plains, the residence of man, 

Wash'd by the sacred Medit'ranean ; ) 

The son of Satmn am : haste, haste with speed. 

Mars rings the champaign, and the warriors bleed. 

The radiant goddess left the starry hall, 
Aromid her form resplendent glories fall. 
The mountain dews, with rich aroma sweet, 
Form'd a fair carpet for the virgin's feet ; 
Rejoicing heaven, and all the star-lit skies, 
Quaff'd the bright flowers' ambrosial sacrifice : 
Off from mount Ida Iris took her flight, 
Cloth'd in prismatic and reflected light, 
And hastening sought a passage through the sky. 
From classic Greece to charming Sicily. 

Meanwhile the thunderer, (as he's sometimes call'd ) 

By love distracted, and by war appall'd. 

Began to turn his beaming eyes around. 

And gaze attentive on the blue profound ; 

He saw the approaches of the star of day, 

The glittering phosphor lead the monarch's way ; 

With rays of light, Aurora next was seen 

To pave a pathway through the deep serene. 

And (ere she roll'd from heaven night's fiery globes) 

Veiling the orient gate with purple robes ; 

The morning crescent now departing beams 

Soft on the purple east his final gleams ; 
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Then, spreading wide in the refulgent maze 

Of solar fires, his hills and Tallies hlaze ; 

For lights so mild his shining form adorn, 

The herald gay, and harbinger of mom. 

The sovereign saw him from the hills of Ide 

Before the chariots of Apollo ride ; 

He knew the solar orb would soon appear. 

And night move downwards as the day drew near ; 

For night, so solemn, must obedience pay, 

And roll in shaded majesty away. 

Whene'er Aurora bids the glimmering dawn 

Light the bright torches of approaching mom ; 

Lest he, indignant, should at once require 

Her spangled robe and tributary fire. 

The king of cloud-clad Ida soon awoke 

From reveries deep, and thus to Juno spoke : — 

Why slumbereth Juno ? (thus the sovereign sighs) 

My spouse, awake ! my pride, my love, arise ! 

Apollo comes — ^night's starry empires quake. 

The morning dawns, my queen, my love, awake ! 

Whatever on Ida can delight afibrd. 

Of those Fm king, a sovereign, and a lord : 

For all the self-same tribute pay to me, 

As I, their monarch, do so oft to thee. 

Why slumberest thou, regardless of my sighs ? 

Awake, my spouse ! my queen, my love, arise ! 

<» . 

Thus he : and Juno Mdth a look profound. 

Which glance th' internal intellect unbound, 

I 
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Beheld the monarch of the hills of Ide, 
On flowers reclin'dy reposing at her side, 
Involv'd in thought ; for deep reflection can 
Subdue the sad anxieties of man. 
She smil'd on him, and he again on her ; 
Then thus his spouse to specious Jupiter : — 

Oh, all ye gods ! Is my beloYcd here. 

My brother present, and my husband near ? 

Terrific fear did o'er your Juno roll. 

To attack my senses and affiright my soul : 

I thought. Oh sire ! (Oh ! what a fearful dream !) 

That I was sailing down the Stygian stream : 

Over my head were ranged the tuneful nine. 

And at my right hand hoary headed Time ; 

Then sang so sweet a song the tuneful quires ; 

Still it delights me ; even now, inspires : 

When, lo ! old Neptune first began to roar. 

And lash with foaming waves the sounding shore ; 

Beneath arose, as if from ancient Nile, 

That scaly beast or fish, the crocodile ; 

For it seem'd both, yet neither j soon his jaw 

Gap*d like the darkest den I ever saw : 

He rush'd upon me — death, despair, and woe, 

Fill'd all my soul and shook my limbs below ; 

But soon Achilles met the monster's view. 

Clad in a steely vest and mantle blue 

In his right hand a brandished spear he held. 

His gallant mien my trembling horror quell'd ; 

I grop'd upon the deep unfathom'd field. 

For the great iBgis and defending shield. 
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Meanwhile the thing, with one deyouring breath, 

Sent the sad hero to the shades of death. 

The scene then chang'd, and soon in thought I stood 

Beneath a sacred and a solemn wood. 

From which some men, Mdth long continued force. 

Brought forth a ponderous and a wooden horse ; 

They all were Daoai — ^their sole employ 

To drag this fabric to the walls of Troy. 

The Trojans saw this wooden courser, and 

A well selected and a chosen band ; 

Within the city plac'd the captured prize. 

And hail'd its entrance Mdth triumphant cries : 

At night when all to flowery sleep retire, 

I saw the temples and the fanes on fire. 

The city storm'd, the Trojan people bleed. 

And armed Greeks descending from the steed. 

HVhat torturing fires my spirit then opprest» 
Disturbed my slumbers, and prevented rest ! 
I sought for Paris and his royal house. 
The aged monarch, and his ancient spouse ; 
I saw the king, that venerable lord. 
Most basely murder'd by a Grecian sword : 
Just as he fled to save his &vourite son. 
The direful deed, disgraceful act, was done. 
The king of Troy by cruel Pyrrhus bled — 
He pierc'd the body and cut off the head ; 
I heard the shrieks and doleful cries resound. 
Till Troy in ruins smok'd upon the ground. 
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The Spartan queen her Trojan spouse betrajf^d. 
And by the sacrifice a peace was made ; 
The prince was guarded to the plains below. 
The soul ascended from this world of woe ; 
But where it fled to, I could not descry, 
It seem'd to wander slowly through the sky. 
And as it wafted up the blue profound, 
I heard a plaintive, melancholy sound. 

To Ida's hills I saw Mneas turn. 

With filial duty and affection bum ; 

Upon his back he bore his aged sire 

And tender mother from the raging fire : 

His children join'd him upon either hand. 

And thus they wander'd from the hostile land. 

The ships he sought : and with his royal train. 

Launched his light vessels on the boiling main. 

For several years a resting place he sought. 

He brav'd the billows, set the waves at naught ; 

The surges dar*d, where storms and tempests frown'd. 

Their wrath he laugh'd at, and their power disown'd; 

No shock could shake his own unshaken mind, 

For he (the prince) was piously resign'd ; 

One power he dreaded, what that power could be» 

Was not divulged nor yet reveal'd to me ; 

I saw his fleet o'er waves and billows roll. 

Not even death could daunt his dauntless soul ; 

Soon I beheld, exalted in the sky. 

His banners wave o'er charming Italy ; 
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That clime where iBraits and flowers promiscuous glow, 
Where silvery floods o'er golden pavements flow ; 
"Where fountains gushing from the clustering vine. 
Pour a rich tribute of empurpled wine. 

Here fortune smil'd yet soon the king began 
To feel the sad anxieties of man ; 
Armies were rais'd, embattl'd on the ground, 
I saw them wheeling as they gallop'd round : 
On steeds they rode, as if from reahns afar. 

Now hoary Time, who still was near at hand — 
Where is he not ? — impelled the flying sand ; 
His hour-glass to the very skies upheld. 
And I another prodigy beheld : 
Seven lofty hills a spacious range disclose. 
And in the midst a citadel arose ; 
There I beheld the exiPd Trojan's home. 
The fanes and temples of imperial Rome ; 
Her shades before cy awe-struck spirit pass'd. 
The sires the first, her emperors the last ; 
The augurs here with books demure and sage. 
And then the Csesars of the Augustan age ; 
Truth's steady friend, the noble Cato here. 
There Virgil, Pliny, Tacitus appear j 
The first by cruel wars from home expell'd. 
The great Augustus cordially upheld ; 
The applauses due the generous prince exprest. 
He lov'd the poet and the friend carest : 
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I saw the fires of friendship brightly glow. 
In the warm heart of gallant Pollio : * 
He who could make his yast revolving car. 
Roll 'mid the shock and energies of war. 

But now, oh sire ! I scarcely can relate 

Scenes that would shock inexplicable fate. 

Move to indignant wratii the gods, and all 

The powers divine, that rule this earthly ball : 

I saw on sanguin'd streams abhorr'd, alone, 

A Nero thundering from th' imperial throne ; 

His vices moVd the powers that fill the sky 

Against this chief of Anthropophagi. 

He on his brother first the poison tried. 

And poor Britannicus that moment died ; 

But why should I his direful deeds unfold. 

The young he butchered and destroyed the old ; 

His mother fell by his infernal hand. 

The blow came heavier from the filial hand ; 

Seneca next received his wrathful blaze. 

That sage preceptor of his infant days ! 

That man, whose mind did every power employ. 

From simple knowledge to philosophy ; 

For knowledge, power to every mind imparts. 

As science sways the treasury of arts : 

The ungrateful prince, by vice impelled along. 

This monarch only graceful in a song, 

Soon from his throne and palaces was driven. 

By man detested and abhorrM by heav'n ; 

^Mecsenas, 
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Outcast from all ; from every station tost. 

And in the vortex of his passions lost ; 

By regal vices until then unknown. 

The crown was shatter'd and th' imperial throne ; 

The kingdom ransack'd hy the savage men. 

No more in dignity commands again. 

Meanwhile, all gracious heaven prepared a place. 
For a fair scion of the Trojan race. 
Form'd to preserve the Dardan monarch's fame. 
And laud from age to age the Roman name. 
Immortal Csesar led his conquering bands 
Far from Italians ever fertile lands ; 
Through Graul's delightful plains his warlike train 
Sought the fair fountains of the stormy main : 
In those high seas a beauteous island stands. 
And restless Neptune's vast domains commands ; 
Tall towering rocks (a sure repulse to these) 
Repel the impetuous surges of the seas ; 
No flood presumes her inland path to lave. 
For o'er her fields the crops of Ceres wave ; 
And fruits delightful to the taste appear. 
In the sweet banquet of the bounteous year : 
Around this isle appears a beauteous train 
Of verdant islets in the boiling main ; 
To this delightful realm, this fertile land, 
Great Julius Csesar led his conquering band : 
There *mid the storms of war the Cangi saw 
The Roman general give the Britons law ; 
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His conquering troops the British isles overspread, 
Till in their turn the accomplish'd chieftains bled. 
The beauteous nymphs that, in this happy clime. 
Scarce bend beneath the hand of ancient Time, 
Beheld the sword with their all-conquering eyes. 
Their parents slay and brethren sacrifice : 
Immediate by those optic orbs that dart 
Fire to the vanquished and the victor's heart, 
The Roman warriors like a flock were driven 
To clasp celestial charms, that breathe of heaven. 
Soon at the altar's step a truce was made. 
And in her nuptial veil the fair array'd ; 
Then came a golden age — ^fi:om year to year. 
The Roman youths and British fair appear 
Engag'd in rites connubial ; form'd to feel 
Their mutual pleasures in their general weal. 
Oh happy time ! in love's soft arms recline. 
The maitial warrior and the fair divine. 
(For matchless beautjr's soft enchanting smiles 
Enshrine the fair ones of the British isles) 
Round their all blissful couch their children stand 
Like sacred armies to protect the land. 

Soon king Prasatagus, with luckless care. 
Divides his realms, and makes the Romans heir ; 
Then came Boadicea ; then were led 
The proud Iceni, where the Romans bled : 
Great were the horrors, great the warlike woes. 
At length illustrious Alfred swift arose. 
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From age to age tiiumphant England gave 
Her righteous mandate o'er the stormy wave. 
And fit>m the rocky isle her flag unfurl'd. 
To shelter all the seas and all the world : 
Peace to her subjects o'er the earth she brings. 
And a long lineage of illustrious kings : 
Some of her sovereigns, with regardful care, 
Their subjects' interest zealously compare : 
Some were well pleased to plant the fertile field. 
And the good produce to the people yield : 
Others were skill'd to reap whatever did grow 
(Food for their subjects) on the fields below ; 
A royal taste they had — ^for grain alone ; 
The chaff around most graciously was thrown. 
Food for the wondering people, awe-compell'd. 
Who long'd to taste the grain they there beheld. 
Here courtly men with open mouths were seen 
To champ down every herb with aspect green. 
And while the starving labourer cried for bread. 
On the sad pillage of the poor they fed : 
The foreign com was shackled ; — ^this because 
The great ones planted ; — thus arose the laws : 
Fearful their crops might stand unsold at home. 
They swore the foreign com abroad should roam ; 
And hence at last, with wonder be it told. 
They sold their grain for half its weight of gold ! 
Tax'd were all living things, and all that found 
A grain to spring from in the thrice-tax'd ground ; 
The statesmen's energy still unrelax'd ; — 
To crown the whole, the taxes then were tax'd ; 

K 
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And the poor miSenng rabjecto, booh, alas ! 
Drink the dank dews, and gnaw th' innpid 



TaxM were all horses, (this was eqoal law); 

CSiargers that dbamp the bit, and steeds that draw: 

Tax'd were aU diariots too, for every wheel 

Paid a long item to the common-weaL 

At length th' ingenious people quickly found 

A way to make the diariot roll around 

Without the racing steed ; and, self-impell'd. 

Soon tibrou^ the isle their stedfast course they held* 

Not long, however, through the isles they roll'd. 
Ere from the iron wheels was fil'd the gold ; 
Tax'd in some shape or other, they let fly 
A golden shower to fill the treasury : 
Because the learned statesmen thought, of course. 
The curious thing must surely be a horse ; 
Or else, how could it run both to and fro ? 
Ah ! 'twas a horse ; — a horse incognito ! 

One general groan now shook the isles around. 
And Neptune's cries disturbed the deep profound ; 
And, Oh, my children ! thus the sovereign sighs. 
Whilst tears came gushing from his azure eyes : — 
Was it for this I bore ^neas o'ct 
The great Scamander to Italians shore ? 
Was it for this I made your warriors known. 
And prop'd with rocky hills the Roman throne ? 
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Was it for this the British Isles I sought. 
And to this fimitful land my people brought ? 
To feed them here, beneath the luscious vine. 
With a sweet banquet of ripe com and wine. 
Lo ! in yon silent abbey's solemn tomb, 
'Mid twilight's reign, and evening's placid gloom, 
Whose towers exalted high, survey that town. 
That beauteous jewel in the British crown ! 
'Mid that sublime seclusion, in debate. 
The shades of all thy sovereigns stand in state : 
A solemn sight ! the flimsy forms are seen 
With anxious gestures, and exalted mien. 
Waving their sacred hands, denouncing woe 
To the sad pilots at the helm below ! 
The nation's debts meet their distracted eyes. 
Nine hundred millions : what a sacrifice ! 
In this imperial council, ghastly smiles 
Foretel thy ruin'd state, and tottering isles ; 
The people's groans, their long-enduring woes. 
Disturb th' assembl'd sovereigns cold repose. 
Arise ! immortal Arthur ! shade of yore ; 
The people's wrongs triumphantly explore ! 
. Curtail superfluous splendour ; part may fly 
To the cold hut of pale-faced poverty : 
Oh ! to thy beauteous land with speed recal 
Health, peace, and love, and happiness for all ! 

Thus spoke the king of ocean : then I saw 
The town-bombarder turn the tottering law ; 
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With his sagacious eye, and Toice profound. 
He charmed the root of evil from the ground : 
No statesman equal'd his transcendent worth. 
From Alfred, down to George the fiAy-fourHi. 
His thundering voice th' inunortal eagle heard. 
Oft' to the martial walks of war transferr'd : 
A mighty bird of air ! whose fame diall rise 
Far o'er th' extended earth and starry skies. 
O'er Grallia's realm, tliis wonderous eagle reign'd. 
And with a feathery plume his power maintained. 
Each learned bird that wing*d the spacious sky. 
Basked in the sunshine of his splendid eye ; 
High on a fragrant pahn his airy throne 
Oer the wide world with meteor splendour shone ; 
From every grove melodious songs were heard. 
From every warbling thing, and every bird : 
Each tun'd their tuneful song, prepared around. 
The immortal eagle's deathless fame to sound j 
For horrid gloom o'erspread the darkened land. 
When direful anarchy had given command. 
Then first the eagle's glittering stars arose, 
Which shining brighter beauteous beams disdbse ; 
O'er the dark land a light resplendent shone. 
Lit by the sovereign at his royal throne : 
Tumultuous anardiy, that direful cause 
Of sad rebellion, own'd immortal laws ! 
Bow'd to the eagle's sceptre, fled away. 
Lost in the light of empire and of day. 

The town-bombarding warrior chieftain, now 
Prepared his glittering spear and bended bow : 
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He fireely fao^d the hierarchal beam, 
And cleans'd with speed each long polluted stream ; 
Removed the baser and corrupted cause, 
Relum'd the lawyers, and revis'd the laws. 
No l^al quibbles then could draw away 
An orphan's treasures m the Ught of day : 
Nor on the .unprotected infant bear. 
Because, unlucky chance ! he proVd the heir. 
No entails were cut off ; polluted source 
Of regal silver for the regal purse ! 
The princely majesty of Britain, then 
Scom'd to partake the plunder with such men. 
The heir's estate from fraudiul knaves was freed. 
Who, although wounded, ne'er are known to bleed. 
This strange phenomenon appears, because 
They're skill'd to obscure, but not expound, the laws. 
Here truth appears again, and juistice shines ; 
Lawyers can get no cash by passing fines : 
Those specious mourners o'er that spacious grave, 
Where dwell th' unsullied laws immortal Alfred gave. 

Alfr^ ! what charms thy sacred name disclos'd. 

As o'er each law thy heavenly soul repos'd ! 

How pure thy spirit breathes ! how swiftly fly 

Through every law the rays of equity ! 

Fair justice beams with brilliant plumes afar, 

Truth ever just, and merc/s sacred star : 

No wrangling tongues thy beauteous laws declare. 

Like waodering whirlwinds in that sunlit air 

Rolling rebellious clouds, to obscure the ray, 

Nurs'd in the sunshine of eternal day. 
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Oh, heavens ! how the long trails of light defy. 
Polluted now, our arduous scrutiny ! 
Fierce pettifoggmg knaves the truth obscure. 
And for the brilliant bribe the base secure ; 
With outspread fiuigs the youthful heir drag down. 
And in the dungeon's gloom the victims crown. 

Some few there are, but, oh ! how few indeed. 
From every base and sordid passion fireed ; 
Who, by the light of Alfred's sacred laws. 
Explore each brie^ and study every cause. 
No fierce array delights their sacred eyes. 
But heavm-bom Ju. ^ ju^ ha^iomze. 
Hail, holy few ! your grand career b^in. 
Led by the dictates of the voice vnthin. 

Now dawning light the island overspread. 
And darkened gloom, and shaded horror fled : 
For, lo ! the fair, whose matchless charms adorn 
The beauteous beams of each revolving mom, 
View'd with their pure and patriotic eyes 
The nation's sorrows : — soon a sacrifice 
They all prepare :— from then- resplendent brow. 
The sparkling gems of heavenly light they drew, 
Diamonds, whose dazzling rays approach to those 
Which their fair owner's sunlit eyes disclose ; 
Forth from their caskets spring the orbs of gold. 
Silks, sarcenets, satins, silently unfold : 
The British virgins, hail'd with loud applause. 
Yield their last bodkin to the sacred cause ! 
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FurSi Leghorn hats, and plumes ; — a rich display ! 

Here costly ermine, there was taffeta : 

The heavenly virgins now the temple fill. 

Not in outlandish dash, but dishabille. 

Rajr'd in their natural charms, no gems disguise 

The chastening lustres of their lovely eyes : 

O'er their soft limbs, of symmetry divine. 

Plain homely robes in elegance recline ; 

And graceful curls, round their dishevell'd hair. 

Bind the rich ringlets of the British fair. 

All these bright offerings caught Apollo's eyes, 

The blooming virgins' splendid sacrifice ! 

High on the altar pil'd they plac'd this store. 

The nation's ancient glories to restore. 

Thus they commenc'd, amid the general moans 

Of sighs vsuppress'd, and patriotic groans ; 

To heaven alone they pour'd their suppliant sighs. 

And tum'd for succour with their weeping eyes ; 

Then thus in heartfelt woe the British fair 

Tun'd the soft strains of their melodious prayer. 

Oh, Lord of all below and all above ! 

Eternal fountain of eternal love ! 

Who in the star-paVd empire dost fi:om thence, 

Thy bounteous blessings o'er the world dispense ;- 

Abnighty Lord of ocean and of air. 

Extend to us thy providential care ! 

Cheer our sad kingdom with thy gracious smiles ; 

Protect our king, and bless the British Isles : 
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Be every heart with heavenly freedom fir^d. 
Be every soul with liberty inspir'd ! 
May we enjoy an undistnrb'd repose 
From traiterous subjects, and from jforeign foes ; 
And still consign (from doubts and sorrows free) 
Our king, our kingdom, and ourselves, to thee ! 
Shield our sad isle beneath thy sheltering wing : 
Oh ! save our kingdom, and support our king ! 

Thus jfTB.yd the fiadr divine ; their holy prayer 
Mov'd softly waving through the upper air : 
Light in return, let down from lofty heaven. 
O'er the dark empires in a stream was driven. 
Then shone the hills, the verdant vales around 
With ripening com and tender pulse were crown'd ; 
The stately oaks, whose arms salute the sky, 
WaVd the rich foliage of their groves on high : 
As when from midnight clouds the moon is seen 
To move in silence through the deep serene ; 
Swift from the heavens above her glory flies. 
Lights all the earth, and fills the spacious skies. 
O'er the high hills, and o'er the humble vale. 
The midnight beams resplendently prevail. 
Thus to the beauteous isles a light was given. 
And peace, that blest inhabitant of heaven ! 
Sprang from the skies above the wondering main, 
And clasp'd the island in her arms again. 
The beauteous fair foi^ot their numerous woes, 
Charm'd by rich blessings into soft repose. 
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Meanwhile, the altar's wealth, that rich display ! 
Wrapt in a cloud, had yanish*d quite away : — 
Nought of the wealth, the wonderous wealth, was seen. 
But a strange substance in a box shagreen : 
This with her eyes an antique dame explores. 
And o'er the beauteous relique deeply pores : 
Then touched a spring, whose silver shutter bound 
The curious trifle's massy walls around. 
When, lo ! there started forth, oh ! strange to tell, 
Prodigious sight : a spinster's spectacle ! 

With peals of laughter all the palace rings. 
Laughter, engender'd by those comic things ; 
The virgins fair, that sat in rows beneath. 
Show their rich lips, and white enamel'd teeth ; 
The radiant tress, by natural ringlets crown'd, 
WaVd like the tendrils of the vine around ; 
O'er every cheek the beauteous dimple rides. 
As their white lily hands compress their aching sides ! 

Toung ladies ! thus the ancient dame with smiles — 
I say, young ladies of the British Isles ! 
Why are you thus excited, now to show 
Such ill-tim'd laughter in those aisles below ? 
Remember, round the bleeding nation weeps. 
And ancient Sebert near this altar sleeps. 
Think of the kings, the mighty kings, that lay 
Shrin'd in this solemn temple night and day. 
And still repose cold in the shaded womb 
Of the dark outlines of each haUow'd tomb* 
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Think of the kings and queens, whose ashes here. 
Fill the long aisles of this sad sepulchre ! 
Then shall your mirth be staid beneath, and, lo ! 
Your decent joy chastis'd with decent woe. 

Oh pardon ! reverend mother, softly sighs 
The fair Sophia with the light blue eyes ; 
Wise (as her name imports) beyond compare. 
In the sweet legions of the British fair. 
Oh pardon ! if to smile we did presume. 
Mid this grand temple's everlasting gloom. 
Surprise betra/d us, that was swiftly o'er. 
Such you have censur'd, and such we deplore : 
With firm resolve we'll check incautious mirth 
In this fair fane and sanctity of earth ; < 
With reverend awe each wandering thought conceal. 
Nor the swift phantoms of our souls reveal. 

The virgin paus'd j for carmin'd blushes flow. 
In brightening blooms, o'er animated snow : 
Swifter than thought the rambling radiance sped 
O'er her soft cheek, and o'er her heavenly head ; 
There its red plumes the fugitive unfurls. 
Caught in the mazes of her shining curls ; 
Soon on the templed arch, a straggling ray 
Fir'd from her eye, had charm'd the tints away: 
But o'er the features smooth they still consume. 
In the rich radiance of eternal bloom ! 
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Now, o'er the altar where before was Been 

Nine hundred millions, in a cypher green. 

Of large conspicuous figures, duly set 

(A sovereign signal of the nation's debt !) 

A cloudy smoke awhile was seen to fill 

The figured space ; till in the cypher, " N I L,'* 

In large resplendent letters, well designed, 

Form'd a queer problem for a cunning mind. 

Nell ! said an aged dame, pray who is she ? 

Nell ! did I spell it rightly ? let me see : — 

Such it appears indeed, and it must mean 

The wonderous name of our intended queen. 

Heaven bless the king of this my native shore. 

And his most gracious spouse, for ever more ! 

I hope that she, heaven bless her grace ! will bring 

A mint of money to my lord the king ! 

Who, neighbour ? said a nymph, oh ! fie for shame ! 

E'er saw a queen of that outlandish name ? 

I really think, rejoins a lovely belle. 

There is or was a K which makes it knell ; 

Which great St* Margaret's ringing bells may toll. 

When the sad nation mourns its parsing soul. 

Oh ! dames divine, replied the prince of air. 

Who on a sun-beam sat securely there ; 

'Tis curious too, that you cannot descry 

The central glance of N ^'s Cyclopean eye j 

Oh ! had but one of your irradiant orbs, 
(That eye which every light with speed absorbs,) 
Been plac'd within the cypher's beauteous blaze. 
Soon would have met your ever piercing gaze, 
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And told how true, although you doubt it still. 
That the right readmg of the word is "Nil !'* 

Now, "Nil" means "nothing;" and the word displayed, 
Explains to you, that every thing is paid : 
Paid are the nation's debts, and settl'd too. 
By the great sea-king of the ocean blue : 
Paid are the nation's debts — ^ye fair, arise ! 
Redeem'd by your spontaneous sacrifice ! 
Arise, divinely fair ! ah ! wherefore stay ? 
All is discharged, and nothing is to pay. 
Unseen by you, upon the passing breeze. 
Wave-battering Neptune from the deep high seas> 
With a bright flood from his capacious quiver. 
Struck the great debt and wash'd it out for ever* 

Thus spoke Ariel : soon the clouds surround 
The sacred fane and altar all around ; 
Just then a wonderous serpent met my view, 
And near my couch the brindl'd reptile drew j 
Fire shot athwart from its expanding eyes 
Of brilliant splendour, and prodigious size : 
Blue with a lambent flame, the reptile moves, 
Dropt from Calabria's darkly-shaded groves. 
Come, gentle Juno ! thus it tun'd its song. 
Come to my palace ! come with me along ! 
Now near my lips the curling creature spoke. 
Come, Juno, come ! — ^that instant I awoke. 
And saw with joy the king of lofty Ide, 
On flowers reclin'd, reposing at my side ; 
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And soon I leam'd, 'twas thy sweet voice I heard. 
Unto the guileful snake's soft song refer'd. 
Oh ! how rejoic'd am I to wake ; it seems 
A tranquil slumber, to these tedious dreams. 

Thus sire, this long-extended dream I've told. 
And you the phantoms of my sleep behold : 
Hermes prolong'd the vision, therefore I 
Must plead that cause for its prolixity : — 
Tell me how I in future times must do. 
And how this wonderous dream may bear on you. 
Say, cloud-assembler, shall that wave-worn king. 
To the fair British isles protection bring ? 
Can you unveil this dark mysterious theme. 
And tell the curious nature of a dream ? 
Immortal Juno ! thus the sire replies, 
Rolling the orbs of his sagacious eyes. 
Immortal queen of hearts ! when you prolong 
The tuneful tones of your unceasing tongue : — 
Blest are the gods, prepared, when you appear. 
Those wonderous words, harmoniously to hear. 
Make no apologies, my spouse, to me. 
For the sweet syren's loud prolixity ; 
Your questions now demand a short reply ; — 
The soul of man, that native of the sky. 
Is one perplexing and mysterious maze. 
Too deep to fathom by a mortal's gaze. 
Dark mists around this splendid spark prevail. 
Which none but one primordial can unveil. 
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In Bleep, the spirit unconfined can rove. 

Where streams meander, and where torrents move ; 

Where fiery storms, and showery hails abound. 

And rains redoubling, wash the hills around. 

Here, on imagination's flowery wings. 

The active spirit through the tempest springs ; 

Her actions here, this spark of light unfolds. 

Her passions also, in the rear she holds : 

First she conceives, and then immediate, she 

Ordains the visions of the night ; to be 

In this conception, an idea forms 

Of warring tempests, and contending storms ; 

Then judgment enters on the field to act, 

Pronouncing each variety a feet : 

Erroneous thus, the spirit's powers will run. 

Now mount from earth, then drop upon the sun ; 

Now through the heavens she trails rebellious Mars, 

And now th' empyreal magazine of stars ; 

Now wandering forth, she sails above the deep. 

The sense which guides her being wrapt in sleep : 

The sight, for instance, lends my love to you, 

A base to build on — a criterion true : 

The senses stay the spirit's active flight. 

And guide the various intellects aright : 

Sense is the datum, and through that we fly 

From simple knowledge to philosophy. 

A wave-worn king the sacred deep shall send 

With gallant arts his people to defend ; 

To shield them all from foes that roam abroad, — 

At home, from base hypocrisy and fraud. 
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But, let this wave-sunnounting king beware. 
Rocks underneath demand especial care ; 
The tempests howl, and crack the thunder goes. 
And the red candent bolts the bark inclose ; 
Pleas'd he may view the gold purpurea! glare. 
But whilst his flatterers &wn let him beware ! 
Firm at the helm in storms tremendous stay. 
Watching at night, and watchful all the day ; 
Guiding the ship through sable ocean's shock. 
Fast by the front of that insidious rock. 
Till England smile again, and victory bring 
Laurels to crown her wave-surmounting king. 
Thus I unveil this dark mysterious theme. 
And tell the curious nature of a dream. 
The thunderer ceas'd, and round as usual hurls 
His ponderous ringlets, and resplendent curls ; 
And turning round his bright revolving eyes. 
Beheld the rainbow balanc'd in the skies : 
Fair Iris spread her painted plumes around. 
Which spreading seem'd to yield a silver sound ; 
Down the abyss her waving path she bent, 
On wars and warriors earnestly intent ; 
Onwards she sped, yet scarce appeared to fly. 
Then hover'd o'er the coast of Sicily. 

There, snowy Etna's flashing flames aspire. 
And fill the concave with continual fire ; 
The boiling fountains thro' the azure spring. 
And emulate the lightening's rapid wing, 
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Whilst waVd around, the glittering torrent flows 
Through purest crystals, and eternal snows ; 
Here towering glaciers, tipt with endless frost. 
Rise o'er the clouds, and in the skies are lost ; 
There avalanches nod, but soon undone. 
On marble mountains tremble in the sun ; 
Oft when wild Etna shakes the sounding shores. 
Whilst Neptune's stormy surge in horror roars, 
The snowy masses scattering far and wide 
Down th7aby» p«K=ipitately gUde. 
Thro' Tallies, rivers, rocks, and boiling floods. 
O'er verdant groves, and fi'agrant piney woods 
Headlong descend ; the floods in furious glee, 
Rais'd o'er the mountains, thunder to the sea : 
Huge forests wave their quivering roots in air, 
Whilst fruits and blossoms to the earth repair. 
High o'er the loftiest peak, which all commands 
In the light skies, resplendent Iris stands : 
Beneath her feet, a map of worlds she sees, 
Of mountains, oceans, navigable seas, 
Far to the east Lipari's beauteous plains. 
And where Panari's verdant island reigns: 
There Alicudi and Volcano here. 
With blazing summits, awfully appear. 
And as a map, unfolded from the sky, 
The rural plains of charming Sicily ; 
Upon the verge, near the horizon's bound. 
The sea and sky, fair Africa siuround, 
And Greece, imperial reakn ! where Homer sings 
In all the according harmony of thmgs. 
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Now to her eye obscures the radiant scene, 

For golden clouds of glory intervene : 

Soft, by the morning moon, the beams were shed 

O'er the white peaks, and o'er the mountain's head. 

The prince of air on Etna's verge alights. 

To stay Thaumantia's circumambient flights ; 

The burning hill, the swift Ariel fan'd. 

And marshall'd soon his odoriferous band : 

The. balmy Zephyrs in his arms he took, 

And o'er their wings perfumes delightful shook ; 

With flowers he fed them : then, in fragrance roll'd 

His sandals bright of everlasting gold. 

Before his feet the new bom olives blow 
With leaves unting'd, and petals fair as snow; 
His head was crown'd with rich tiaras given 
By the bright blooming archeress of heaven ; 
His features beautiful, with beams abound, 
OP^Wjiit starr'd rays, that tinge the blue profound 
With silvery-fountain'd floods, projected soon 
From the soft sparkling stars and lingering moon : 
A fragrant robe invisible he wore, 
Clasp'd by still Twilight's sacred hand before : 
Lighter than air he bounds from peak to peak. 
The storm- wing'd Iris of the skies to seek ; 
Then mounts abrupt the virgin fair to find. 
Wrapt in the viewless mantles of the wind. 

END OF BOOK II. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 



The Assembly of the Trojan Senate, 

The truce granted by Achilles being about to terminate^ 
PariS; at the command of King Priam^ assembles the Senate of 
Troy^ to consult upon the policy to be adopted by the besieged. 
A condensed recapitulation of circumstances^ antecedent to 
the present state of affairs. Smerdis^ a Babylonian astrologer^ 
who arrived at Troy in the train of Memnon^ predicts the death 
of Skotizeus^ the principal adviser of King Priam. An account 
of his astrological proceedings. The Magi assemble. The 
approach of King Priam concludes the book. 
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BOOK IIL 

n Priam's palaces and princety halb, 
Hie beauteous Paris, solemn council calls : 
Hie clear-ton'd heralds all the chiefs conTene, 
ind soon a band of senators is seen. 
rhe r^al Princes also wait upon 
rhe solemn calls of Priam's graceful son. 
Qis shining mansions there in splendour glow, 
ind towering temples lighten realms below; 
[n a large space far from the noisy street, 
rhe imperial synod ofihe Trojans meet; 
L^zge pillars fi^m the groaning ground arise, 
^d spread their silver summits in the skies ; 
A.bove their shafts a golden dome depends, 
GPhose blazing centre in a concave ends ; 
CFith artful powers the steady wall was made, 
\.t once a bulwark, and at once a shade ; 
Deep ribs of solid gold the marbles bind. 
Each stone superior flanking that behind ; 
rhe base supported plates of polish'd steel, 
A ductnre firm, an ornamental seal ; 
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Upon and o'er the chequered floor, and round 
Within the mural precincts, thrones abound 
For sovereigns only ; over these unfold 
Light silken curtains, lac'd with radiant gold. 
The Trojan princes now their thrones ascend^ 
And various chieftains in their train attend : 
From distant regions some their homage paid^ 
And all their tributary offers made. 
For Troy once held a wide extended sway. 
Where kings of nations her commands obey : 
From Lydia and Pamphylia ; — Lycia's shores, 
Where the vast deep in dreadful horror roars, 
Gordium exalted high in regal sway. 
And near the Euxine, Paphlagonia; 
Mygdonia's vine-clad region, seen afar. 
With spear.fam'd warriors join'd the Trojan war ; 
Pontus whose shores a stormy torrent laves, 
Form'd from black Euxine's foam-projecting waves ; 
(Where high Phanarea's rugged mountain stands,) 
Returns her native tributary bands. 

Some haste to Troy from Zeugma's dreary shades. 
Where all remembrance in a mortal fades. 
From Arze's spires near far Euphrates* streams. 
Whose waves salute the sun's meridian beams ; 
And distant Satala's majestic woods, 
Which nod dependent o'er her brilliant floods. 
Where splangled snakes on verdant bows abide. 
Where dark-plum'd ravens, and where owls reside. 
To Troy's imperial towers, obedient they 
Haste with their troops and armaments away. 
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Ten times around the earth's extended maze, 
The solar orb diffus'd his annual blaze ; 
And in the zenith of the ecliptic road, 
Fix'd his solstitial and sublime abode, 
And full as oft had vieVd with milder eyes. 
The frosted splendours of the northern skies. 
Since Paris first, by love impelled, had been 
To gain the &yours of the Spartan queen, 
And dar'd presume his lawless prize to bring, 
Before the presence of the Trojan king. 

Ten rolling years had thus revolved away. 
Since headstrong Paris, thoughtless, vain, and gay, 
From Sparta's realms the luckless Helen bore. 
And charm'd the captive to the Trojan shore ; 
That willing captive ! who, by Greece abhor'd. 
For flying from the palace of her lord. 
Here hasted to conceal her conscious shame. 
And mix the Spartan with the Trojan name. 

But 'twas not long, — for Menelaus saw, 

Indignantly, the violated law : 

A foreign prince decamping with his bride. 

And all his hospitable rites defied ; 

He summon'd then the banded powers of Greece, 

And foreign friends the armaments increase : 

No more revenge the injur'd prince defer'd. 

The storms resounded, and the shouts were heard, 

The shouts of armies marching from afar. 

Clad in the bright habiliments of war. 

N 
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The injured Greek was second in commandy 
For Agamemnon led the general band ; 
Off, from their various ports, the vessels sail. 
And lend their canvas to the swelling gale : 
Then through the seas the royal navies roU'd, 
The parting waves before the fleet unfold ; 
The clamorous waves their surging snows display. 
To bear the vessels on their destin'd way ; 
Oppoetog gde, before the dnp, i.cr^ 
For breezes fan the armaments from Greece; 
Whilst latent energies their powers employ, 
To guide the monarchs and their men to Troy. 

At length the troops, in plaited mail array'd. 
Beyond the Hellespont a lodgment made, 
Near where Sigeum's pointed peak defies, . 
With barren summits, the o'erhanging skies ; 
But, some in sparkling helmets gaily beam 
Near pure Scamander's venerable stream. 
Her ancient floods from bleak Cotylus ride. 
That rocky region of imperial Ide : 
Two springs from her internal bosom flow. 
One cold as friged ice, or frosted snow. 
The other spring the powers of heat attend. 
And round in wreathing mists obscurely bend : 
Forth from internal caves the waters foam. 
And fill with vapours warm the clouded dome. 
Which, soon condensed, a sacred fountain streams, 
Gilt by the radiance of Apollo's beams. 
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The towers of Troy the Greeks encompass round, 

Ten years those hosts the capital surround, 

The Trojan chiefs, impelled by common sense, 

A long while acted but in self defence; 

Nine years the hosts of Greece the siege maintained. 

And Troy within her citadel remained : 

Then noble Hector saw, with anxious eyes, 

Fresh troops attend, and other foes arise, 

Saw princely hosts around his mansion drive. 

And other powers and potentates arrive. 

With briUiant bucklers beaming from afar. 

And all the bright habiliments of war. 

Indignant, thus he viewed the splendid plains, 
Glittering with Greeks, and their dependent trains. 
With golden cars, which sovereigns gaily guide. 
Who thus the Trojan monarchies deride : 
Behold, say they, how we those chiefs appal, 
StiU peeping o'er their ancient marble wall ! 
None dare upon their native plains appear. 
Oppressed by passive, but controling, fear j 
Their boasted strength resides in walls of stone. 
Pent up within, they trust to them alone : 
Soon may those cowards other arts employ. 
To save the mural ornaments of Troy ; 
Why stay we here, whilst yonder rocky waUs, 
Protect the feasters, and their golden halls ? 
In one attempt let all their arms prepare. 
Their shining swords, and implements of war. 
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The Prince then ceas'd, and, with a gentle sigh. 

Sad Helen mildly answered in reply : — 

Talk not of arrows winging from afar. 

Nor all the sad vicissitudes of war ! 

Long may my Paris lead the generous band. 

And long the members of those trains command ; 

But if an arrow plum'd for active flight. 

Upon the helmet of the prince alight. 

And you, my Paris, oh ! if you should die. 

The cause I am, the wretched authoress I ! 

Oh ! when to fight, — ^to battle, you repair. 

Let honour bum, — ^but moUified with care ; 

But if you fall, oh ! then I sink below. 

Stung with contrition, misery, and woe ! 

Thus Helen spoke, to stay her tears she tried. 
When noble Hector generously replied : 
Princess retire, and in your private room. 
Continue all the labours of the loom ; 
Be aU attention to the work inclined. 
For mental action pacifies the mind ; 
Attentive powers all others overthrow. 
Both mental passion, and its passive woe ; 
Think not of us, nor of the martial train. 
Till I and Paris visit you again. 

The Spartan queen retired, the prince arrayed. 
In splendid arms, with steel securely made ; 
Whose polish'd surface waving to and fro. 
Shot star-like glimmerings on the plains below : 
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His person thus array'd, he took his sword, 
And like a peacock, who his plumes ador'd, 
Upon the steel where he reflected blaz'd. 
The prince, enraptured and delighted, gaz'd : 
A feather first did not his helm become. 
Then he, selecting, chose a triple plume. 
The stately plumes above majestic roD'd, 
Light purple, scarlet, and reftilgent gold ; 
He moVd, he paus'd, then, as he march'd alone, 
Admir*d the various feathers as they shone ; 
Still discontent, he chose a plume like snow, 
Reflecting shadows m the showery bow : 
Large wreathes of silver round the stem entwine. 
The plumage sparkled like the diamond mine } 
When chaste Diana, amplified with day. 
Throws a green lustre o'er the starry way. 
His quivered arrows next the prince essayM, 
And long attention to each feather paid. 
At length, oppressed by dark prophetic gloom. 
Majestic Hector sought the shaded room. 
What ? said the warrior — ^why this long delay. 
Doth Paris still with plumes and feathers play ? 
Can you, fair prince, no other art employ 
To save the temples and the towers of Troy ? 
Alas ! who after this can think that e'er 
To war or battle Paris will repair ? 
Gro hence, and seek some play thing or a toy. 
Unfit for men, but proper for a boy. 
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The warrior thus, who grieving deeply sig^'d. 

When bashful Paris pensively replied : 

Ah ! why, my brother, why art thou unkind ? 

Why yield to passion thy majestic mmd? 

With you I haste, and where you move I go. 

To Ide's fair fountains or the fields below ! 

Then let us haste where storms and battles are. 

In all the sad varieties of war ; 

Where discord's direftil thimderbolts prevail. 

And her sad victims to the winds prevaiL 

He ceas'd, and, arm in arm, they march along 

The glittering stations of the martial throng : 

Their upright plumage in the azure play. 

And every motion of the casque obey : 

As when a rock by stormy oceans lash'd. 

Whose restless waves in endless streams are dash'd ; 

High o'er the barren peak from gulfs below. 

To crown its summits with the softest snow ; 

The morning moon with light unsullied beams. 

Fills the fair fountain and her fleecy streams ; 

Borne by the balmy breeze, the fleeces bound 

Thro' the cool air magnificently roimd : 

Thus the two princes, plum'd for battle, go 

To fight and conquer in the fields below, 

'Twas when the Greeks, by plagues severely rent. 
Their various offerings to Apollo sent ; 
Nine days throughout the camp the fever rag'd. 
And the attention of the king, engag'd ; 
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This monarch Bammon'd all the peers of old, 
The sage-Uke Chalcas doth the cause unfold; 
This augur found 'twas Clytemnestra's charms. 
Which gave the fever its destructive arms ; 
This njrmph divine hy lovely powers enthron'd, 
ApoUo's prophet for a daughter own'd ; 
The Grecian peers the captive maiden held, 
When king Atrides first her charms beheld. 
Then Cupid, arming, caught him by surprise. 
And Clytemnestra was the monarch's prize : 
The wearied prophet patiently demands 
His captive daughter firom the victor's hands ; 
But vainly so ; at length ApoUo sent 
The plague and fever to the Grecian tent, 
In sign of vengeance, (so the prophet said,) 
And heap'd aroimd a monument of dead. 

To appease the anger of the splendid sun. 
To undo the deed which previously was done. 
He (Agamemnon) sent the maid away. 
And staid the anger of the lord of day ; 
But still, impell'd by love's profound alarms. 
He snatch'd Briseis from Achilles' arms. 
With stem debate the rival monarchs meet. 
At length Achilles hasted to his fleet : 
From all the Greeks th' offended sovereign rode. 
And on the foaming HeUespont abode : 
And there the godlike hero did complain 
To all the sea-green sisters of the main. 
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For these to Thetis with their trains resort. 
Where ocean holds his melancholy court 

Meanwhile a dream, the muses all aver. 
Was sent the king from noble Jupiter, 
To Agememnon, king of men, it came. 
And pointed upwards to immortal fame ; 
It told the sire to haste and arm, and then 
Explore the Trojan battlements again ; 
That there he might successfully employ 
His martial forces on the powers of Troy ; 
That he to Priam's palaces might go. 
And send bold Hector to the shades below ; 
The king awoke determined to obey. 
He roused his spear-arm'd hosts — et csetera. 

Ye warriors ! who in future ages dare 
Within the cannon's ample mouth repair. 
And down her brazen throat, with careful eye. 
Explore the path to immortality ; 
If nodding on your posts you chance to dream. 
In action with the animated beam ; 
Heed not the vision when you are awake. 
Do so — and life and honour are at stake ; 
Fame will fly off and vanish from your sight. 
And all will darken in the shades of night ; 
In sleep the senses then are set at rest. 
Sense is the index and experienc'd test ; 
Say, if by dreams a battle e'er was won 
By all the gallant troops of Wellington ? 
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Sense the primordial of all, would you 
Find actively engag'd at Waterloo ! 

Some learned men may take you by surprise. 

By vast pretensions to philosophize ; 

These tell you how — and those will tell you what ; 

That this is this — ^then prove that this is — ^that ; 

That corporate bodies, whether great or small. 

Are not substantial nor material; 

That gold and sUver, which, to mortal eye 

And touch, seem firm, have no solidity ; 

That pears and apples are not what they are, 

No more an apple, and no more a pear ; 

An eagle's wing no more can be a wing. 

And mountains down to molehills they will bring; 

And these to nothing, next are brought about, 

All are within, and nothing is without. 

In metaphysics, thus they all prepare. 

To analyze an apple or a pear ; 

(First they procure the fruit, and then commence. 

Holding it up, this sensible nonsense ;) 

What is this thing, which we can now perceive ? 

An apple, we suppose, or we believe ; 

This thing is form'd of its component parts. 

The sense of taste a quality imparts : 

Solidity is next, and then conform 

The vast results of magnitude and form ; 

The lower vulgar, who at things will gape. 

Call these conjoin'd constituents, a shape. 
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And colour, our philosophy aright. 
Presumes residing in refulgent light ; 
Take light away, and ponder then upon 
The thing from which all colouring is gone : 
Admit the blaze, and as expanding flows 
Alternate light, the colour comes and goes ; 
In future who this paradox can prove. 
Or match man's senses with the blaze above ? 

Now analytically they proceed. 
First from the taste, the substance must be freed, 
Next on the shape, their art will then perform. 
Which carries off both magnitude and form : 
The particles where bulk did once reside. 
They, at a section, from the rest divide ; 
And last, if colour do presume to stay. 
Exclude the splendours of the glorious day ; 
Now tell them truly what the remnants are. 
Is this an apple, or is that a pear ? 

Per contra ; others, on exploring wing 

Exclaim, there is no immaterial thing ! 

The mind, or soul, identify with brain, 

Their varying passions and their powers the same. 

That thoughts, (no matter how or where they rise,) 

Are every one substantialities ; 

They yet declare, that judgment must conform. 

In bulk or shape, with magnitude and form ; 

In fine, this solid soul itself must die, 

Raz'd on the ruins of mortality ! 
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That Buch vile trash as this from man should fall. 

To trace the lot of one, the end of all ! 

That he the thinking principle should deem 

Of solid bulk ; — 'tis foDy in extreme ! 

The truth itself a medium you find, 

Give bulk to body, spirit to the mind ; 

Doubt not those things which none can comprehend^ 

Investigate the cause, and then the end. 

Seek the primordial in his grand abodes, 

But bow submissive to the Grod of gods ; 

Avoid extremes, respecting things below. 

Be grateful for the knowledge which you know : 

And cherish hope, that blessing from on high. 

Which leads the soul to immortality ! 

Now spear-arm'd Agamemnon mounts his car. 
And leads the various armies to the war : 
The shining hosts, on either side displayed 
A transient glory, and a passing shade ; 
In polish'd arms the vanguard shone away. 
As opening lightenings in the arctic play ; 
Between the hosts, a martial horror reign'd. 
And silence with solemnity detained ; 
No sigh was heard therein, and not a breath 
MoVd on the breezes from this vale of death* 
But soon in front the noble chiefs repair. 
Hector was here, and Menelaus there ; 
And Paris also, like the morning star. 
Whose beitms are seen resplendent from afar. 
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Came with his brother to prevent the fight. 

And place the several centinels aright. 

Before the signal for the assault was given. 

And discord from her dark dull dungeons driven. 

The Trojan princes in the vanguard stand, 

Hector the foremost motionM with his hand. 

And proudly gave, with an exulting boast. 

His brother's challenge to the Grecian host : 

The injur'd Greek with joy beheld and heard 

The laws conclusive, which the prince preferred ; 

But first a solemn sacrifice was made. 

Before the warriors, for the fight array M : 

Three lambs were brought which just beheld the light, 

The first was sable, and the second white. 

For earth and sun, the two anterior were. 

The third was given to noble Jupiter. 

Their solemn prayers, the Grecians offer up. 

The cakes they tasted, and the wine they sup ; 

Both Greeks and Trojans, then united take 

The ancient symbol of the salted cake. 

Invoking earth, the sun, and all the floods. 

The wrathful furies, and Tartarean gods. 

To these (in their opinion) powers divine. 

They pour libations of purpurea! wine. 

The rites being ended, then the chieftains star 
Their shining swords, and implements of war : 
The wise Ulysses, and the warriors round, 
Mark a large circle on the martial ground ; 
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And godlike Hector with his brother stands 

Near the enclosure of the hostile bands : 

Their polish*d darts within were then conveyed 

Before the warriors for the fight arrayed ; 

The lot was drawn for Paris to advance. 

And wield in battle his avenging lance, 

First he propell'd it on Atrides' shield — 

The weapon broke, and glitter'd on the field. 

Then Menelaus did his powers employ, 

To wound the person of the prince of Troy : 

His dart fell harmless : with his shining sword. 

The injured king attacked the Trojan lord. 

That snap'd in two ; the maddenii]^ monarch storm'd; 

Revenge and passion, in his wrath, conformed : 

With giant strength, he tried to overwhelm 

And seize fair Paris by his golden helm ; 

But Venus came, and clouded up in mists 

Her favourite shields, and violence resists ; 

Swift from the fight, she bore the conquered boy 

To Dion's temples, and the towers of Troy : 

To Helen's charge, whom Paris fondly lov*d ; 

The beauteous queen, the conquered chief removed. 

Again conjoined, they think of nothing more 

Than love, sweet friendship, and the bridal bower. 

Meanwhile the Greeks, victorious pceans sent 
To Dion's spires, and Dus' monument : 
Then Agamemnon, in the Grecian's name. 
Demands from Hector the contested dame ; 



114 THE ACHILLEAD. 

The fine ^hich Priam had agreed to pay 
Should Greece prevail, and bear the palm away. 
And all the wealth, which formerly had been 
Purloin'd by Paris, with the Spartan queen. 

But soon Minerva, like a hostile star. 
Prepared, with pleasure, to provoke the war : 
From high Olympus' cloudless peaks she came. 
The queen of battle, and the foimt of fame ; 
By Saturn sent, the radiant queen alights. 
And stay'd o'er Troy her circumambient flights. 
Wrapt in a fragrant cloud of incense sweet. 
Firm on a tower she plants her winged feet ; 
Viewless she stands, and, with cerulean eyes, 
Graz'd o'er the armed plains in vast surprise ; 
She counsels Pandarus, to string his bow. 
And shoot an arrow at the king below. 
Swift at her word, the fatal bow he strings. 
Then from the twanging chord the arrow springs, 
Like a swift falcon, darting through the sky. 
It plunged headlong in the monarch's thigh. 

Fear, grief, and horror, the Danai fire. 
Revenge they all demand, and all require ! 
From host to host, a solemn murmuring ran. 
From every soldier, and from every man. 
The king of men his brother's belt unbound. 
He saw the arrow which produc'd the wound ; 
With both his hands, the king distracted tears. 
The beauteous ringlets of his golden hairs ; 
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Oh ! fly with speed, the wretched sovereign thus. 

Fly to the tent of iBsculapius ! 

Near the sea shore his camps secluded lie : 

Oh ! bring the aid of welcome surgery ; 

His wonderous balm can charm the pains profound. 

And soothe the numerous dolours all around ! 

Atrides thus : — ^the willing footman flies 

(Tears stream unbidden from his weeping eyes) 

Fast as the bounding roe, without delay. 

He treads the shortest and the beaten way ; 

Sage iBsculapius to the fleet had gone. 

But great Machaon pac'd the tent alone ; 

He found the man divine, whose aid he sought, 

Involved in solenm reveries of thought. 

Great Sir, he cried, the king commands me thus — 

Fly to the tent of ^sculapius ! 

Near the sea shore his camps secluded lie, 

O bring the aid of useftd surgery ! 

His wonderous balm can charm the pains profound. 

And soothe the numerous dolours all around ; 

Fly, prince, with swift alacrity, and ease 

Great Atreus' son : O Asclepiades ! 

The message given : in his resplendent car. 

The prince Machaon pass*d the van of ^ar : 

Thy noble art, did then the pains assuage. 

It clos'd the wound, and check'd the haemorrhage ! 

Sooth'd every dolour and uneasy smart. 

And lowered the action of the wounded part : 
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The graoefbl prince, with maay a gratdful sigh^ 
Proclaimed the worth of useful surgery ; 
With wannest thanks, Machaon he repaid, 
Pleas'd with his skill, and grateful for Im aid* 

MeanwhSe from martial hosts, the stoitn asoends^ 
And Discord, beUowing, o'er the vanguard bends : 
Flashes of light their steely arms expel; 
What numbers perish'd, and unheeded fell ! 
Above the ranks, the martial goddess stalks, 
And Mars, quick foUowing, in her footstep walks* 
Dark crimson'd clouds, their sinking pinicms yields 
Stared with thick sparklings o*er the dreadful field. 
Fires underneath the charging bands unfold. 
Where the bright warriors to the battle roll'd. 

No Muses here pretend to sing or say. 

What chieftains feU on that most dreadful day : 

How Mars, stem god of war ! the battle led, 

Or all the various acts of Diomed ; 

When Ajax led the Grecians on his car. 

And fought with Hector, thunderbolt oi war } 

Dire as the raging Lyssa, Hector came. 

The pride and terror of the Trojan name; 

The Grecians then, their murmuring prayers prefer 

To the sage spouse of specious Jupiter. 

Long did Achilles, plung'd in wrath, remain. 

Scorning the suppliants of the Grecian train ; 

Until the flames amid the navies roar. 

And sparks thick streaming wafled to the shc»*e ; 
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Then ; — ^not till then, he bade Patrodus fly, 
And charge the vanguard of the enemy. 

Too soon his fidthful friend the host alarms. 
Clad in Achilles' adamantine arms : 
Swift o'er the field the gallant warrior trod^ 
Tall as a rock, and dreadfol as a god. 
On came that raging Lyssa, Hector roll'd 
Brilliant in polish'd steel, and bumish'd gold. 
Conspicuously array'd,— the fighting throng 
Part, as his champing chargers prance along. 
Retreating hosts, in long and bright array. 
An opening pathway for the prince display : 
The charioteer, with blows redoubled, laid, 
Urg'd the fierce chargers thro' the dreadful shade ; 
Swift from the skies, the god of light descends. 
And strength resistless to the conqueror lends. 
Alas ! Patroclus, luckless fate was thine, 
Ft'ostrate you gasp, before the hand divine : 
No mortal hand could give the fatal blow. 
That was dispens'd by thine immortal foe : 
Death o'er Patroclus cast his sombre shade. 
And o'er his beauteous limbs the fetters laid ; 
Those clay cold limbs, with wounds were covered o'er. 
With wounds disfigur'd, and congealing gore ; 
The heart's faint systoles now are scarcely given. 
And now they pause : the soul ascends to heaven ; 
That firiendly spirit mounts the blooming sky. 
Those blissful realms of immortality ! 
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But when Achillee heard his fiiend was slain. 
He grieved at heart, and oeas'd not to complain. 
Over his locks the scorching fire he spread. 
And heap'd the bomii^ ashes on his head : 
The clammy ground at night receiv'd his form. 
And heavenly dews his golden carls deform ; 
The realms of air resounded with his sighs. 
And heaven's hi^ arches were his canopies. 
Long time to grie^ the Grecian prince resigned 
The nohler dictates of his nohle mind. 
Till vengeance filling his exalted soul, 
B^an to urge and agitate the whole ; 
Now to its impulse all his passions yield. 
He sought for Hector only on the field : 
Tall as a rock, in piney groves array'd. 
O'er the fierce field, he cast a sable shade ; 
Like town-bombarding Mars, he frown'd on high. 
His crested hehn appear'd to prop the sky. 
The woes of Greece his wrath could not unbend. 
But the soft semblance of his slaughtered friend. 

The powers above descend to guide the fight, 
A martial train of energetic light ! 
Ray'd in celestial arms, the lightening eye 
Caught with surprise the martial panoply. 
On milk white steeds the ardent warriors rode, 
A race of gods from Saturn's high abode ; 
Some for the Grecians drive the rapid ear. 
Some help the Trojaufii in the work of war. 
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Discordant sounds attack th' embattl'd prey, 
As shouts, and groans, incongruously play ; 
O'er the long ranks and files, which gods retain. 
Thirsting for human hlood, to drench the dusty plain. 

Soon thro' the martial ranks, the hattle rag^d. 
And thundering hosts in deadly war engBg'd; 
Silence sat brooding o'er the field no more, 
Chas'd fi*om the plain by streams of hissing gore; 
The lonely virgin took her rapid flight, 
Chill'd by the clamour, to the realms of night ; 
There, o'er the fi^ozen seas awhile she stood. 
Pondering in stillness o'er the peaceful flood. 
In those dark realms, no voice presumes to sound 
A transient whisper, or a sigh profound j 
No deadly wars, and unrelenting gods. 
Disturb the silence of those still abodes ; 
O'er all the seas, the crystal mansions rise. 
Gigantic icy needles pierce the skies ; 
Domes of transparent form, whose transient rays 
Salute alone the lightening's rapid blaze ; 
Reflect firom high the evanescent stream 
Of the cerulean meteor's arctic beam. 
Here Silence fled, and the keen friged air 
Form'd the sole raiment of the goddess there. 
Shuddering she sat in solemn state alone, 
Shrin'd in her airy spire, and icy throne ; 
Till Darkness brought her up, with bows polite, 
The sable mantles of majestic Night : 
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These round her viewless form with speed she threw, 
Whose clasps no hand but Twilight's could undo ; 
Then she reclin'd o'er seas, and seas profound. 
And all the frozen empires slept around. 

Soon as the goddess fled the Trojan plains, 

Dire Discord mounts, and dreadful Horror reigns ; 

Ten thousand clattering blows, and clashing arms, 

Form'd a wild picture of anarchial charms ; 

Achilles then in warlike triumph shone. 

And prostrate Hector gasp'd: — ^nor gaspM alone; 

For round their godlike chief the Trojans fall. 

The faithful troops, and luckless general : 

The Greek's triumphant arms, whole hosts destroy — 

Unhappy Hector ! and ill-fated Troy ! 

The Trojan chief, by fraudful gods deoeiv'd. 

Fresh succours near at hand, for aid, believ'd ; 

But phantoms sent (alone salute his eye,) 

By gods who jest at human misery. 

By godlike arts, and impious gods undone. 

He falls } the gallant chief, the pious son ! 

The dire Achilles then the battle gain'd. 

And Hector's princely blood the champaigne stain'd. 

The soul, dislodg'd, forsook the dying clay, 

And darted quickly to the realms of day ; . 

Swift as the transient flames of lightening sweep. 

The stormy surface of the trembling deep. 

Presiding judgment guides it from the gr()und. 

Volition will'd it through the blue profound, 



THE ACHILLEAD. 121 

Perception vieVd the blissfbl bowers on high, 
Those happy realms of immortality ! 

The breathless form upon the ground remained, 

And that the Grecian potentate profan'd : 

Thrice past the walls of Troy, within the view 

Of Hector's parents, he the body drew. 

Oh ! shameful deed ! oh ! base beyond compare ! 

The aged mother of the prince was there ! 

Her feeble hands, her prayers, her reverend age. 

Arrest no more the impious sacrilege. 

Drag'd on the ground, by thongs about the heel. 

Great Hector's body checks the chariot wheel ; 

Till tir'd Adiilles sought his sleepless bed, 

And trail'd from Troy the violated dead ; 

Tet upon more indignities intent. 

He lodged the Ufeless captive in his tent. 

But Priam, wretched, pensive, and alone. 
Went to redeem the body of his son : 
To great Achilles' shining tent he came. 
That sovereign darling of immortal fame ! 
There on the ground, his son's cold body lies 
!E!xpos'd to all, depriv'd of obsequies ; 
For wealth exchang'd, the wretched Priam gains 
All that of Hector's princely form remains : 
And thou, Achilles, thqu commandment gave. 
That peace should reign whilst they prepare the grave ; 
And, honouring him who in their cause had bled, 
Prepare the sad memorials for the dead. 

Q 
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But soon the solemn funeral pile was raised. 
The roaring fires in rolling fiuy blaz'd. 
The beauteoos limbs to dost and ashes turn. 
Which Priam places in a golden urn. 
The snowy bones in decent state were laid. 
The vase enclosing in sepulchral shade : 
But soon the rites and sacrifice were done. 
And Priam pour'd libations to his son ; 
Which being ended^ all prepare their arms. 
Oppressed with fear, and tortured by alarms. 
Ye heavenly orbs ! by azure fields of air 
Embraced, encompassed, and supported there. 
Beam softly firom your high celestial bower. 
And shine propitious in this awful hour ; 
Thou great Infortune, hide thine odious face. 
Nor in the Imum Coeli take your place ; 
For, lo ! the Magian Smerdis, fillM with hope. 
Draws in great Priam's courts his horoscope ; 
The charts unroU'd, he trax^d his lines upon. 
Brought in great Memnon's train fi*om Babylon. 

The southern cross had formed her brilliant light. 
Marking the footsteps of majestic night; 
In depth of blue, clear and transparent turn 
Tlie sacred lights that in Elysium bum ; 
Tlie brilliant haloes cheer'd the ancient sage. 
And stars discovering aid his high presage ; 
On Taurus first the Magian's optics fell. 
Hailing the holy sprite of Asmodel. 
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His wisdom here the Magian did employ. 

To cast the great nativities of Troy ; 

Skotizeus first, the premier of the realm. 

The &tal stars with fury overwhelm; 

Smerdis with grief and horror there did see. 

The Moon and Mars in fierce hostility ; 

In hostile houses firown*d the radiant twain. 

Vowing he ne'er should visit Troy again. 

He paus'd awhile, until celestial hope 

Beam'd firom the skies, and charm'd the horoscope : 

INot loi^ did hope — ^immortal hope ! prevail. 

The baleful Saturn crost the Dragon's tail. 

In Pisces, Mars transpired a fiery breath, 

Arguing a rapid and a sudden death ; 

Whilst direfiol fate the sage did next infer, 

Saturn being squared with glittering Jupiter. 

An awful horror shook his studious soul, 

And tears in torrents fix)m his eyelids roll : 

He saw the premier now was doom'd to die. 

Hie nation^at hope, that soul of poetry ! 

His words were eloquent, and soft would flow. 

Like £3athery flakes of everlasting snow 

Borne on melodious gales from distance near, 

Form'd to enchant the heart, and charm the ear. 

The shuddering Smerdis touched his tearful eyes. 
Then tum'd and gaz'd upon the dawning skies : 
There in the blue profound he quickly sees. 
In orbs of gold, the glittering Pleiades. 
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Below the Alddbaran's reddiah ray. 
Proved the great Bull was marching on that way ; 
Orion's helt the sage did quickly see^ 
The guttering stars in sweet tripUcity ; 
And the great Dog beyond Orion's belt. 
Shoot a bright beam which all around him felt* 
The south Asellus now appears in view. 
Filling with fiery red the heavenly blue ; 
'Twixt Hydra's head the curious star we spy. 
And the full firont of glittering G^nini; 
The Virgin's girdle then a golden gleam 
Casts o'er Arcturus' bright refulgent beam ; 
In distance Marchab's brilliant rays prevail, 
Lash'd in their onset by the Whale's bright tail. 
And &ir Andromeda's refulgent star, 
Cheeks the bright Ram's red beaming golden car. 

Soft to his view, these shining stars unfold 
Sapphires of light encamp'd on fields of gold ! 
There in eternal round, thro' endless time. 
Their grand Creator's deathless fame they chime ; 
O'er earth the star-beams cast their golden span. 
Or smile propitious or averse to man : 
In heaven's bright book of lineal gold he sees. 
The nation's fate, and world's great destinies ! 

Let none disdain the music of the sky. 
Nor laugh to scorn sublime astrology : 
Be well aware, ye sceptics, 'tis ordain'd. 
Since stars as signs for evermore have reign'd ; 
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Traoe the cold moon through long departed years, 
Huling your moral hopes and mental fears, 
The stars o'er man's poor trivial hody ride. 
And raise or lower it easier than a tide. 
The sun's great orb and light producing sphere 
Rules the fietir earth's all varying atmosphere ; 
The changing gales man's wavering body fill 
With aching pains, and every dolourous ill ; 
Those pains corporeal as before design'd. 
Raise or oppress and agitate the mind. 
Hopes are produc'd, or fears and dreads appal. 
As the dense bolts of air arise or fall: 
These moral trains engender deadly wars, 
Rul'd in their movements by repulsive stars. 

Shine soft, ye stars, of living light illum'd. 

O'er man's fi:uil orb, to revolutions doom'd ; 

How wond'rous thus, amid your spheres to see 

Attracting atoms grasp infinity : 

The hardest granite, by your mighty aid. 

Into firm blocks of solid bulk is made ; 

Oh ! sweet attraction, powerful, strong and bold. 

In pure pacific orbs our fabric hold. 

The Magian paus'd amid the shining scene. 
For, lo I black clouds in horror roU'd between. 
Threatening a thundering storm, the lightning glared. 
And fi-om the tower the homed owlet scar'd. 
The ravens croak'd, and now forsook the ground. 
Chattering most dolefiil thro' the black profound ; 
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Whilst tibie doll bats their leathern wings low bent. 
To ancient Ilus' tottering monument. 
The Magian griev'd to see the moon obscar'dt 
Though of the stars' maleyolence assur'd^ 
Yet still he will'd thro' future times to piy, 
And learn the intended fiite of mighty TVoy $ 
The sage resolv'd to act devoid of fear. 
No dread disturbed the necnmiantic seer : 
But to a cayem'd grotto, dark as night. 
Swift on the storm he bent his rapid flight* 
This lonely cave five scarlet scorpions guard. 
And three green toads, with golden spangles staled; 
Two ravens, lodg'd above, indignant scowl, 
Markmg the motions of the midni^t owl. 
A fiery dragon's lurid eye-balls glar'd. 
And, like two sun's edipsing, broadly star'd 
Full in the sage's face, whose magic stave 
Soon a rdbuke to every reptile gave. 

Smerdis meanwhile survey'd the dreary coast, 
Ere he invok'd great Hector's princely ghost; 
Soon a flat stone, obscur'd by moss no more. 
Shrinks thro' the verdure of the grass green floor ; 
This he uprais'd, then, with a reddish sand. 
Three circles firmly on the pavement plan'd. 
The outer ring the sage did measure (for 
It was nine feet in full diameter) ; 
Two rings concentric next were soon describ'd. 
And with the world's four quaiters then inscrib'd. 
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The sacred names of ancient wisdom glide, 

Where the eccentric ring was fortified ; 

Pure Ughts of virgin wax he lifts on high, 

The rules to cheer, and rites to sanctify. 

The Theurgist now his sword of steel twirls round. 

Shrieks doleful cries, and thunders all resound ! 

Around the ring there fell a drizzling shower. 

For, lo ! this was the planetary hour ! — 

The toads and ravens tread the ring upon. 

Holding communion with a scorpion ; 

A chattering skull within the ring invents, 

And sends to scorpions dank its compliments, 

Whilst the green toads in circling ranks prevail. 

And the sweet skull's profound politeness hail. 

Whilst these pure creatures tell their amorous love. 

The cahalistic seer incants above ; 

Heshook, convuls'd, and call'd : ('twas known not how) 

Hector ! thou martial spirit, where art thou ? 

A lion now with claws portentous storm'd. 

And now a serpent near the ring conformed ; 

Hector ! he called again, then made a bow ; 

Hector ! thou prince of warriors, where art thou ? 

The scorpions dance around the sacred ring, 

And a most serious hissing sonnet, sing ; 

Whilst several skulls with curious blushes glow'd, 

Caus'd by the ogling of an amorous toad. 



the Theurgist wav'd his sword of steel, 
A strong east wind the toads and ravens feel. 
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The whirlwind filled the raven's plomes with snow, 
Pillowing the scorpions on the stones helow. 
Hector ! a third time called the Magian ; — ^now 
Thrice have I called ; great Hector ! where art thou? 
Come, I conjure you, lest Oberion hear ! 
Or mighty Egin from the stars appear. 
What wouldst thou have ? a mist-like form replied, 
The Magian soon sad Hector's shade descried : 
Speak what thou wilt, for in the heavens behold. 
The southern cross already sets in gold ; 
'Tis time that I dissolve in heartfelt sighs. 
Hark ! the great eagle of Elysium cries. 

Hector ! I wish the Magian said, to know 

What will befal Skotizeus here below ; 

How can these walls their best defence employ, 

To guard the kingly dignities of Troy ? 

In Babel's towers, Teutamus, void of fear. 

Thinks mighty Memnon must be conquering here. 

To whom, in viewless mists and clouds array'd. 

Replied sad Hector's melancholy shade ; 

Skotizeus will salute that dusty plain, 

Plainly, Skotizeus will this day be slain. 

Fate shall direct the Dardan's dart awry, 

Fate by instruction from yon starry sky ; 

These walls would stand, as they till now have stood, 

But let the king beware of hollow wood. 

Thus, with a sigh, the spirit cried : then groan'd 

Thrice, for peculiar miseries aton'd ; 
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Still is he now, — ^then speaks in burthening sighs. 
Hark ! the great eagle of Elysium cries ! 

ft 

Shall not ^neas then atone the blow, 
Which in a luckless hour he may bestow ? 
Shall not his death avenge the injur'd slain, 
Hurl'd to destruction on yon fated plain ? 
Thus the great Theurgist, on this hideous coast, 
Spoke to far Hector's melancholy ghost. 

No ! he shall not atone, the stars decree 
The mighty chief a happier destiny ! 
His matchless fame shaU gUd immortal Rome, 
And England too, in ages yet to come. 
That beauteous realm shall bear a blooming tree. 
Whose wonderous name is heaven-bom liberty : 
The leaves are fair as new-fledg'd light that falls 
Soft on the star-beams of those radiant halls ; 
The fruit, on golden pediments perfumM, 
Fan'd by ambrosial gales, in verdure bloom'd, 
. Shall shine around in clustering orbs array'd. 
Tin from the branches of the tree they fade. 
Then shall his name, on azure flags unfurPd, 
Beam like a meteor in the new-found world : 
But, I must now to stars far off attend, 
^dnight is past — ^the cross begins to bend: 
Release me then, the wandering spirit sighs, 
ttark ! the great eagle of Elysium cries ! 



R 
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Depart in peace, the magic sorcerer said, 
Tet to your tomb, a few short moments' tread. 
There your sad widow seeks sepulchral shade. 
In momnful robes and yestores white array'd. 
Music she bears before her, such as suits 
The Spartan's charges to the Dorian flutes ; 
Spirit, depart ; console thy wailing fiur. 
Then ride the diariots of those star-beams tfaeare. 

On the black plumes of dark majestic nig^t. 

Swift as a flash, the spirit took its flight; 

The wandering whirlwinds next the shade ascends. 

And to the tomb his mournful voyage bends : 

Glancing above the arm'd and glittering bands, 

Where mi^ty Hector's grand mausoleum stands. 

In vain the curious seer digests his words. 

Advice like that a brief relief affords ; 

Soon on the sands amid the lightning's gleam. 

Soon he projects a geomantic scheme : 

Which only serv'd amid the sounding storm. 

With fears, his griefe and sorrows to conform ; 

'Twas Mars in Aries fated to confound. 

And spread dark fatal terrors all around. 

Back to his couch the cabalistic seer. 

Swift on the night's majestic plumes drew near ; 

In the blue skies (the clouds had now withdrawn) 

The sparkling stars on golden axles dawn. 

No light, but their's the sage prophetic needs. 

Heaven's golden alphabet with joy he reads. 
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And learns therefrom, that stars and planets can 
Rule, by their agencies, the fate of man. 

Ye realms of radiance ! fields of boundless blue ! 
Sprinkl'd with stars and exquisite to view ! 
The priests of Baal in ancient times beheld 
Your heavenly orbs thro* azure pure impelled ; 
The sages soon, in fair Chaldea's land. 
Worshipped with awe your ever glittering band : 
Admired, ador'd, your wide extending laws, 
Glancing with reverence at the Great First * Cause. 

Oh ! thou great Cause of all causation ! thou 
To whom the heavens* and world's great empires bow! 
Thron'd *mid the stars, thou mark'st proceeding time. 
Thou King of Eangs ! thou Majesty sublime ! 
At thy right hand eternal pleasures reign. 
Pleasures, untainted by a transient pain ; 
Thou seest enthroned, where loftiest stars prevail. 
Creation's sparkling splendours in a vale : 
Sustaining w6rlds in that aerial hall. 
Teaching them when to rise, and when to fall ; 
Oh ! who can hence explore that great design, 
Trac'd by thy hand? thou Majesty divine! 

How calm they roll, in each respective sphere, 
Thro' every realm — ^thro' every rolling year ! 
All still and silent, free in liquid air, 
Roll'd by Almighty hands, superbly there. 
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With grandeur all their moying circles play^ 
Thro* the ecliptic's ever radiant way ; 
For signs and seasons plac'd in heaven on high. 
Fast at the fiat of the Deity! 

Now rides the moon from yonder broken cloudy 
The glittering stars around at distance crowd ; 
All heaven above, with mellowing lustre shines, 
As to the earth the radiant flood declines. 
The snow-capt hills in hoary grandeur blaze, 
Bright with the silver of innumerous days : 
The pine-built forests next her rays receive. 
And to the vales their gloomy grandeur leave ; 
The vast abyss, and ocean's ancient stream. 
Dazzle with floods of gold the silvery beam. 

The world of waters sinks to slumbers soon, 
Charm'd and enchanted by the mellowing moon; 
The floods of ocean hail that orb on high. 
With outstretch'd arms, and tenderest sympathy. 
The mightiest waves to murmuring music sleep, 
Lull'd in the vast immeasurable deep ; 
When winds repose, and all the watery world. 
Scarce by the whispering of the breeze is curl'd. 
Thus beams the deep, the calm unruffled sea. 
Sleeping on earth, in soft tranquillity ; 
Peaceful and mild, no more in wrath she moves, 
Charm'd like Adonis in Idalian groves : 
That world of waters wrapt in tranquil bliss. 
Shields with its shining arms the black abyss. 
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^anwhile apart, the waves of Xanthus bum^ 
id on the winds, in muttering vengeance, turn; 
le midnight gale, in clattering fury rides, 
ttling indignant with opposii^ tides ; 
le surging stream in fervent fury swells, 
attering abruptly o'er the Dardanelles, 
lat storm-rent sea with waves is cover'd o'er, 
hich with loud thunders shake the sounding shore. 

le storms round Troy in natural fury rage, 

il against hail, and rains with rain engage ; 

e mingUng floods in pattering torrents blend, 

d o'er the armies on the field descend ; 

<ie o'er their heads, the forky lightnings blaze, 

th haloes blue, and meteor-bounding rays ; 

:iilst the loud gusts of hoarse rebellious wind 

ilk from the caverns of the hills behind : 

bistling aloud, a long Eolian tune, 

^ the blank features of the clouded moon. 

' light presumes with heaven's bright bolts to reign, 

er this black empire and this martial plain. 

cept where flashes, half awake, expire 

^und the Danai's camp-securing fire. 

le watch-fires now, as once, no longer blaze, 

lench'd by the torrents, and the misty haze. 

le camps, like ghosts, the centinels pervade, 

1 thro' the rumbling streams half shivering wade. 

eanwhile from Ida's holy hills, the flood 
v^eeps past the forests, and the bending wood ; 
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The rills that once did down the ravines ride. 

Tumble in torrents from the hills of Ide. 

Broad pines uprooted in the watery war. 

Speed on the surges to the vales afar ; 

O'er rocks and rocks with bellowing noise below, 

Down from the precipice the vraters go : 

The thundering floods in streams immense descend. 

And to the bosom of the ocean tend ; 

Her watery arms, extended wide, disclose 

The caves of old, where numerous floods repose : 

Soon the fierce main's tumultuous surges play. 

Feathering their plumes in terrible array. 

Paris meanwhile a solemn council calls : 
The Trojan powers debate in Priam's halls. 
The Magi first, whom holy flames inspire. 
Address their offerings to eternal fire. 
Far in the woods near Simois' golden sands. 
Thy temple, Vesta, all the floods commands : 
Some to Oromozes in ardent prayer. 
Lamenting wild, distract the sounding air ; 
But chiefly fire in holy reverence held. 
The Archimagus from his throne beheld : 
Large piles of wood their kindling flames bestow, 
On the wise votaries in the hall below ; 
Around the sacred flame they all comply. 
Whilst the great Magus chants the litany. 
A curious custom in a barbarous tongue. 
Of languid tones he chants the sacred song ; 
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From priest to priest the unknown language bounds. 
Of Zendo-Sancrist and Chaldean sounds ; 
Employed In ancient days by Po's command. 
In IsraePs reakns, and Egypt's stubborn land. 
These rites being ended, then they rise elate, 
And long processions fill the halls of state ; 
Harmonious sounds pervade the princely line, 
Harmonious sounds of ecstasies divine : 
A solemn concert now the quu*es perform. 
In the fair Lydian and the Thracian form ; 
The tasteful Trojans thus their minds prepare, 
Sooth'd by the sounds for long corroding care ; 
The plaintive tunes in lingering notes await 
The opening prologue of the deep debate ; 
Whilst all the princely statesmen standing round. 
Wait for King Priam on the marbled ground. 



END OF BOOK III. 
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hy golden halls, imperial Troy, unfold, 

errestrial domes of pure Albean gold ! 

ais'd by inunortal hands, the bastions shine 

i ponderous blocks of workmanship divine. 

mortal powers the wonderous walls could raise, 

•r bid with light divine thy turrets blaze. 

iut gods descending, from Olympus came 

^0 Ida's hills in search of savage game : 

We a wide plain before the mountain flood, 

Ad near the hiU in vernal mantles stood ; 

^•y'd in a flowery robe, the vale consumes 

he fragrant offierings of distill'd perfumes ; 

'rtft on the balmy breeze of evening, rode 

iais'd by unmunber'd airs, whose zephyrs flowed 

• aromatic streams) the incense sweet, 

^'d from the flowrets, at the mountain's feet, 

> Ida's holy hiU, exalted high 

er this romantic plain to prop the sky j 

^e dreadful Condor from the deserts rude, 

^th screams that marr'd this peaceful solitude. 
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Alone was seen, with outstretch'd plumes unfurrd, 
Moving majestic thro* the airy world ; 
And oft on spiry Lectos, wrapt in snow. 
Marking stragglers in the vale below. 
This lovely vale, for ample space aromid. 
With tender fruits and healthful herbs was croWd; 
With verdant grasses of a youthful age. 
And sacred groves of ancient foliage : 
Beneath whose flowery branches flocks repose, 
And in the sheltering shade their limbs compose. 
The parent ewe, on grasses cool and green. 
With all her playful lambkins, oft was seen ; 
And now the bounding hind abruptly starts, 
Chas'd o'er the forest by the panting harts,- 
In amorous gambols, when the moonlight beam 
Wander'd in stillness o'er Scamander's stream. 
From Ida's rocky brow these fields of yore. 
By gentle slopes approach'd the sanded shore ; 
Border'd by piney forests, dark and high. 
Of reverend age, and towery majesty. 
Here spicy firs with odoriferous gales. 
Waft their aromas o'er the extended vales ; 
There all the fragrant flowers their treasures gav6| 
Perftunes delightful to the whispering wave : 
Which on Scamander's ample flood commands 
The neighbouring surge of Simois' silvery sands. 
Here first the gods by ancient bards declar'd 
To raise immortal Troy from earth, repair'd : 
Stones of enormous size, and marbles roll'd, 
Conjoin'd ascend, with blocks of solid gold 
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ewn by the mighty hands of powers divine, 

rom lofty Ida's subterranean mine. 

bus rose immortal Troy, whose turrets stood 

ear the deep bosom of the mountain flood. 

rom lofty hills, the wandering waves unfold 

lieir sparkling streams, which to the ocean rollM ; 

id thence the wealthy ships of ancient Tyre, 

mvey whatever the infant states require. 

Lt all the towery spires designed to please 

le tasteftd eye were raz'd by Hercules : 

le walls divinely pil'd, now prostrate lay, 

Lttress and dome, before the lord of day. 

te wild winds wail'd around; the black night gloom» 

Eitch'd o'er the labyrinths of this new-form'd tomb j 

i€ mural heights in which the Trojans trust, 

" his strong hand were humbl'd in the dust ; 

\e grand deserted fanes, the savage fires, 

tid rocks with blows their ornamental spires : 

iih solid gold he streVd the burden'd ground, 

ten Troy's divine pavilions smok'd around. 

'esumptuous god ! thine arts could not destroy, 

xe favoured fortunes of wide-bulwark'd Troy ; 

^t long upon the plain the ruins lay, 

'€ active hands prepared a grand display 

^ persevering minds :— which fir'd the train, 

^d Troy's imperial towers arose again. 

^r years and years, the noble city stands, 

ie pride and wonder of the neighbouring lands j 

^til the Greeks, a deadly warfare wag'd, 

)d charging hosts in fearful strife engag'd : 
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Troy, lost in shame, beheld her chieftains drive 
Far from the fight, and routed troops arrive 
Within her mural shelter panting,, where 
The ponderous bastions of the dty are* 

In 1(^ Pei^gamus and Ilion's halls, 
Paris meanwhile a martial council calls ; 
The kings that late in ranks embattl'd roll'd, 
With Priam's son their swift appointments hold. 
The royal palace holds the regal trains. 
Where wisdom rules and wise discernment reigns; 
Wrapt in a starry blaze, the domes around. 
Enchanting peals of harmony rebound 
From numerous lyres and instrumental tones, 
Whichfillthe spacious halls & shake the shiningthrones 

Deiphobus and Paris first appear, 
Polites there, and princely Dius here ; 
With regal pomp their thrones they soon ascend, 
And to king Priam's high commands attend ; 
Then aged Panthus join'd the regal train. 
This priest presides in fair ApoUo's fane ; 
God of the silver bow, whose eyes survey 
The realms of light, and grand domains of day* 
Divine ^Sneas next aspiring trod, 
A martial prince, and graceful demi-god ; 
The tow'ring son of Venus, queen of love, 
Charm'd by Anchises from the realms above ; 
This pious prince to peace was much inclin'd> 
Though martial valour fill'd his noble mind : 
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flFensive war he ne'er with pleasure wag'd, 

at in defensive armaments engag'd ; 

LI moral duties met regard and awe, 

e ador'd the gods, and kept the civic law ; 

o all his subjects justice due was given, 

nd Mercy's tender form, belov'd of heaven ! 

Tiese princes mount above, whilst rang'd below, 

'he kings of nations in submission bow ; 

Lclrastus, Amphius, Hei1,acides, and 

The ruler of the Paphlagonian band, 

i^yloemenedes bold, Naustus the strong, 

rhat potent swayer of the Carian throng ; 

By Lydia coloniz'd, whose rites require 

Obedient homage to devouring fire : 

Taught by the Magi, from their ancient lore, 

IJear the deep torrents on the Mgean shore* 

Then martial Clytus and Thymoetus came. 

And Lampus crown'd with ever-during fame : 

With Pramnian wine this aged chief was fed, 

And gorgeous arras form'd his royal bed ; 

Near him apart, on his majestic throne, 

The king Laomedon refulgent shone 

AU elegant array*d, securely tied, 

His silver hilted faulchion pressed his side ; 

Behind the king, with faltering feet and slow, 

^^ging apart amid the chiefs below, 

Autenor came, and with Hicetaon 

That reverend statesman, sage Ucalagon : 
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EpistrophoB, the Hallizonian chief. 

Who march'd with armies to his fiiend's relief: 

And Chromis, ruler of the Mysian plains, 

That sovereign leader of her warlike trains. 

All wait attentive, whilst enthroned in state, 

The Trojan monarch open'd the debate ; 

The strains symphonious ceas'd their tuneful somu 

For silence, deep and still, repos'd around. 

King Priam thus : — ^ye sovereign chieftains, hear ! 
Our words demand respect, our age revere ; 
Ye, who this wise assembly now compose. 
Who meet, surrounded by inveterate foes. 
Unnumber'd troops our heaven-built towers surroun 
And march insulting o'er the spacious ground ; 
Where once in happier times our steers have plough: 
Our sheep have bleated, and our oxen low*d. 
And where, before Apollo's glorious rays, 
Rejoicing Ceres spread her golden blaze ; 
But now, where fruitful groves did once appear, 
Behold the javelin, and the flashing spear. 
As offerings to the dreadful gods below. 
With Trojan blood the plains of Troy overflow ; 
Tempestuous wars to ancient loves succeed. 
Our people perish, and our princes bleed. 
There my beloved Hector's godlike form, 
Subdu'd, hath fallen in the sounding storm ; 
He, faithful guardian of our crown, hath fled. 
To swell the solemn regions of the dead : 
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fxxce a great rock against the charging host, 
►ixt now an empty visionary ghost. 
►h, Pluto ! waft the pious hero o*er 
;*liy dark black river to the peaceful shore ; 
^ax from these r^ons of alarm and strife, 
?rom all the sad vicissitudes of life ; 
To flowery isles, where peace and pleasure reign, 
Where conscious powers can exercise again } 
So calm, so clear, so powerful, and so strong, 
Swift glide the moments as they move along : 
To Lethe's flood his manly spirit wings, 
Where shades of herpes, and heroic kings, 
O'erthrown like him, when guiding upright wars, 
Feel not the influence of malicious stars, 
^ere thou art fled, whom oft whole hours upon 
Tliese ancient knees Fve nurs'd. Oh ! Lycaon ! 
Old Alta's* daughter now shall mourn for thee, 
^d Troy shall join with fair Laothoe ; 
O'er Pedasus her father once did reign, 
^ere Satnio's silvery floods sufiuse the plain, 
^^appy man ! his tearless eyes are dim, 
'^th soon, which conquers all, shall conquer him ! 
^^rtnces ! respect a wretched parent's grief, 
^d, if 'tis possible, apply relief: 
insult, my friends, and with regardful care, 
^Ur brave allies, and suffering subjects, spare j 
Por Hector, once our joy, delight, and pride, 
^0 more the Trojans to the flght shall guide. 

* Alta, king of the Leleges. 
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The bulwark of our state, our prop, is gone, 

And we shall droop in misery alone. 

Suppose Idoeus, with his holy train 

Of hoary heralds, seek the warlike plain. 

The king* who, from the airy fields on high. 

Descends to earth in radiant majesty. 

Will aid the sage : let him to Greece repair. 

To Agamemnon our designs declare : 

And thus to him our royal message yield. 

That able general of the hostile field ! 

A heap of gold from Trof s imperial mine. 

I, even I, the Trojan king resign. 

And gems superb, to grace his royal hands. 

When he withdraws from Troy his martial bands ; 

Carpets of richest hue, and skins replete. 

With softest furs, and sables for his feet. 

And numerous chargers of prodigious size. 

Beeves for his use, and herds for sacrifice : 

These precious gifts, and wheat's unmeasured store, 

I yield the king of men, when he departs the shore ! 

Oh ! may the powers above propitious prove. 

May gold, for steel hath faiPd, the Grecians move, 

But Troy is falUng, and my sons I see, 

Lycaon, Hector (beauteous progeny !) 

Already dead : I, if the wars go on. 

Shall not have left me, wretched parent ! one. 

Debate, ye princes, form a plan, and I 

Will gold and silver's massy wealth supply. 

* Apollo. 
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The aged monarch wept his best belov'd, 

Wringing his hands, behind the hall he mov'd ; 

There poured his sorrows forth, and joined with thee. 

To weep for Hector slain, Andromache ! 

Astyanax was there, that beauteous boy ! 

The infant heir, and blooming hope of Troy : 

Astyanax, the Trojans called him. Hector thus. 

Prom great Scamander's stream, Scamandrius : 

With ardent gaze he saw their sorrows flow, 

Jis weeping mother's overpowering woe : 

Alone she sat, array'd in rich attire 

If flnert linen, dyed in «Ment Tyre ,) 

ixd reverend Priam's ftuTow*d cheek, bedew'd 

^ith floods of tears, a truant multitude. 

is infant arms around her neck he threw, 

ud toward his mother's fragrant bosom drew ; 

LIS youthful heart kept bounding loudly there, 

^th fearful pangs of incomplete despair ; 

Hiilst she, by pure maternal love impell'd, 

^ her white ivory arms her infant held; 

Hd moum'd apart, with grief and mingling joy, 

**er the fair features of her sireless boy. 

s when by luckless fate compell'd to roam, 
he sea-tost wanderer leaves his blissful home, 
xid o'er the sacred deep's tumultuous waves 
Or his sad spouse the wintery tempest braves : 
o sheltering home hath he therein to rest, 
shattering before the heavy blowing west : 
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His veering bark beholds the ocean's stream. 
And the meridian sun's ecUpsing beam. ' 

Down thro' the dreadful vale abrupt he goes. 
Where the old ocean's endless fountain flows ; 
And past the rock which misty vapour dims. 
On the soft surge the reeling vessel skims : 
Between the uplifted waves, through watery vales, 
The shuddering ship, m sable shadow, sails. 

Thus he afar : — ^in his abandoned house. 
All desolate bewails his faithful spouse ; 
Each curling cloud attracts her anxious eye. 
Each wandering mist of thin vacuity. 
And day by day, through morning, eve, and noon, 
She hails the wild wind's melancholy tune ; 
The breezy gales distract her wavering mind, 
She ponders o'er each agitating wind. 
And watches long the darkly tufted trees, 
Waving before the wild Eolean breeze ; 
And every leaf that leaves its native sky 
Meets the keen glance of her enquiring eye. 

But soon afar th' autumnal winds she hears. 
And night's dark clouds arouse her slumbering fears^ 
She thinks of him — ^her absent lord ! and sighs 
Meet the ftdl tears from her uplifted eyes. 
Close to her fragrant bosom, then she bears 
The lovely pledge of her connubial cares ; 
O'er her sweet son the genial torrents flow. 
Fed from the fountains of pathetic woe ! 
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Thus Bad Andromache, with gestures wild, 
Oasp'd the fair form of her beloved child, 
Soft as the fleecy wool, and beaming there. 
Pure as the olive's flowerets, bright and fair ; 
Around his form the curving lines recline. 
Proportion just, and sjnnmetry divine. 

The aged king beheld the hope of Troy, 
The pious Hector's well beloved boy ; 
His pausing heart then gave a throb — the last 
Warm beat : — ^but soon the shock was past. 
The spark of life was faintly fan'd ; and, oh ! 
Beam'd on his soul of dark chaotic woe ! 

Prostrate he falls upon the marbled floor ; 

In silent grief the virgins fair deplore 

The hero of the amber locks, their joy, 

Hector, the good — ^the noble chief of Troy. 

^0 sobs were heard, and silence quickly found, 

-A sheltering station in the hall around ; 

^0 breath was heard above, and none below, 

■"^oke this still scene — ^this ecstasy of woe. 

Until a rising sob an utterance gain'd, 

*nen tears of woe a transient tempest rain'd : 

^e afflicted people wept, and wept aloud, 

^ Padding anguish seiz'd the sorrowing crowd ; 

* ^e temple rang around with heart-felt moans, 

^^l>s, sighs, and screams, and agonizing groans ! 
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Now from his shining station, Paris trod 
Graceful and splendid as a demi-god ; 
His thoughtful mind from reveries deep awoke, 
As thus before the sovereign state he spoke. 

Ye potentates, and rulers, monarchs who 
The sad vicissitudes of battle know ! 
The war's results, your judgment now demand, 
Ye gallant rulers of the Trojan band. 
AchiUes comes, the constant pride and boast 
Of king Atrides and the Grecian host ; 
Shall we the glorious field of battle try. 
The storming charge in search of victory ? 
Or must our gold and treasured riches go. 
To bribe the Greeks, and enervate the foe. 
Shall we invoke them to avert our fate, 
And for their barbarous mercy supplicate ? 
*Tis easier far to chain the rising gale. 
And all the clouds that on the tempest sail ; 
The surging waves beneath the boiling main. 
Or vanquish boisterous Neptune's restless train ; 
As treat with them : if you for peace decide. 
Let gold and silver instantly be tried j 
But I presume their answers never will. 
Our hopes of friendly harmony fulfil. 
Do you suppose our riches can constrain 
Victorious bands to quit the conquered plain ? 
They are inflexible whose hearts are such. 
That steel must pierce what gold can never touch. 
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The Dardan monarch shook his shiniDg shield, 
A well known emblem on the martial field, 
He, like a tower, exalted high his head 
Above his grand compeers, as thus he said : — 

Imperial prince ! no more with war engage, 
Nor useless fight, nor impious battle wage ; 
But here (before the reverend heralds move,) 
Attest the guardian gods that reign above j 
Declare that thou not only wealth afford, 
But graceless Helen to her gracious lord. 
Fair faced adulteress ! let her far depart. 
To mightier powers than we her charms impart. 
Charms that attract, and beauties that destroy, 
A fatal treasure for imperial Troy ! 
But chiefly, prince, a dangerous charge for thee. 
Thou author of this warlike misery ! 
For thee, what armies and what nations die. 
What mournful reliques of our heroes lie. 
Bruised and unburied, on that captur'd plain. 
What kings and generals in the battle slain ! 

Imperial prince ! decide, proclaim, and prove 
If Troy's success must peld to Helen's love ; 
For your delights, and lawless lusts, are we 
To stake our empires and our wealth in thee ? 
Can you not, prince, from that adulteress part. 
Fair in her face, but fraudful in her heart ? 



u 
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To whom the prince : — ^We hear our royal firiendi 
Who6e frank expressions never shall offend ; 
We see his purity of soul, but who 
Can what his conscience dictates always do ? 
In vain for heroes slain, do I repine, 
Ye gods, what mighty misery is mine ! 
Suppose I peld the beauteous Helen, and 
The golden mine which Dion's towers conunand, 
Do you suppose, the Greeks one single hour 
Would raze a battery, or disarm a power ? 
Sound a long parley, or a full retreat. 
Or march their arm'd barbarians to the fleet ? 
Never : — I fear the cunning Greeks will sting. 
Whether we give, or they the treasures bring ; 
A vile, deceitful race of men are these, 
Pelasgian herds, and barbarous savages. 
Achilles comes in thunders at their head. 
And what if Agamemnon should be led 
To shield us for the gold ? can he restrain 
The dire Achilles on the deadly plain ? 
Can he restore to life its vanished charms ; — 
Divine Patroclus to his master's arms ? 
No ! vengeance fiUs his heart, and wrath severe. 
Soon in his boundless rage behold him here ! 
Soon you shall see his terror-tossing eye. 
And, trembling, feel ferocious cruelty : 
Then what, my fnend, can your intentions be. 
To lay the blame, the total blame, on me ? 
Did I invite those legions to this coast, 
Those armed wairiors, and that shining host ? 
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Could I anticipate their wrath so for. 
Doth not the invasion justify the war ? 

Mness gaz'd, unmov'd, with godlike pride 

Upon the Trojan prince^ and thus replied : 

Ill-fated prince ! by passion push'd along, 

For ever rambling, and for ever wrong j 

Can you presume to speak of loving Troy, 

And still the vilest subterfuge employ ? 

Surely you are the cause of our despair, 

The cause, whose direful consequence is war. 

If you before the gods on equal scale. 

By warlike arts, would Argive foes assail. 

Return the dame, the gods averse behold 

The heart, by vicious agencies controlled. 

The pilfered wealth, purloin'd from Sparta's store. 

And brought with Helen to the Trojan shore ; 

Let ampler funds by envoys oflFer'd be. 

For all expense a just indemnity. 

liVhen these are done, if they averse remain, 

March to the battle — ^fill the dreadful plain ! 

Charge the invading hosts, nor cease to shower. 

The ponderous javelins on the hostile power. 

Let hecatombs to various gods be given, 

A hundred cattle to the powers of heaven. 

To earth and sun a golden goblet full 

Of generous wine, to Mars a sable bull ; 

And one to ocean's king, the queen of love 

Will smile propitious on a snowy dove ; 
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No more the offerings due to heaven defer. 

And yield a fattened ram to Jupiter. 

No more with taxes vile your people press. 

Nor add fresh burthens to their deep distress ; 

Their daily food, to idle courtiers given, 

Now let them eat, or offer up to heaven. 

Their grateful prayers from earth will quickly rise, 

The people's prayers, the holiest sacrifice ! 

Alas ! poor souls ! by blind obedience shown. 

They keep their king on his expensive throne ; 

And caU it freedom, every year to pay 

Millions of taxes to that king away ! 

See ! how his son repays the starving drones. 

They ask for bread, and he presents them stones : 

Instead of food, the suffering subject sees 

A rising batch of royal palaces ; 

Without the walls a horrid martial din, 

And dank corruption poisoning all within. 

Prince ! thou art swajr'd by some repulsive star, 

What nation pays th* expenses of this war ? 

When your great grandsire's sire a battle wag'd, 

And with the magic Telchines engaged, 

In Cyprus soon he sought their dark abodes. 

And drove th' enchanters into sea-swept Bhodes ; 

The ^tolians he delivered, and his host 

Of those important victories may boast. 

The ungrateful Bhodians now refused to pay 

The war's expenses from their purse away ; 

Laughed at our threats, and scom'd our brave allies* 

Our vanished gold, and foreign subsidies : 
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ad left us all (our glory wafting far,) 
> pay th' expense of their detested war : 
^^v^ealth alone in this mad contest speaks, 
i.cn let Skotizeus subsidize the Greeks ; 
gold can purchase glory, let our mine 
^£ore the advancing hosts unclouded shine ; 
xt spare your subjects ! nor so soon convey, 
bie last lean lambkin from their fold away. 

ja well aware you did not hosts invite, 

ixt provocation hath produced the fight ; 

Ze grant that oft anticipations flee 

lue youthful bosoms of such men as thee ; 

The injurious act, illustrious prince, repair, 

^d those intentions to the Greeks declare. 

f all conciliation they decline, 

Emroll'd for battle, let thine armies shine ; 

^dense thy forces, mount thy rapid cai*, 

Por then the invasions justify the war. 

^ides then arose : — ^from realms afar, 

™ sire rode forth on his triumphant car, 

'^ch wedg'd beneath the hostile wall of Greece, 

^ Vain the gaudy monarch sued for peace. 

^^ pointed death with rapid vengeance hurPd 

■^^ tortured sovereign from the warlike world j 

^ son to all his father's realms succeeds, 

^ warlike prowess and victorious deeds. 

^^cles, Hertacides rolPd on high, 

^ golden sceptre to the starless sky ; 
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Where Night, in state sublime, sat brooding round 
The bleak horizon's overshadowed bound ; 
A rayless gloom ! where sable shades conform. 
In ponderous masses, round the threatening stonn. 
Swift from his throne arose the daring man, 
MoVd to the prince of Troy, and thus began : 

Imperial prince ! refuse the advice which he. 

The Dardan monarch, hath designed for thee ; 

What ! stoop to beg a peace : from whom ? shall Trojr 

Such vile and cowardly practices employ ! 

That jealous king with malice always falls 

Full on Deiphobus and Priam's halls ; 

Fear doth pervade the trembling warrior's breast^ 

His speech, the timorous traitor hath confest ; 

No more the latent spark in silence glows. 

His faultering words their master's heart disclose : 

How ill of Troy, that man deserves, who dare 

C!onceiv6 such treason and such thoughts declare ; 

Has he to learn his passions to control. 

By the superior dictates of his soul ; 

Who would his base insinuations use ? 

Soon would the king have nothing for to lose ; 

We to the gods a due obedience pay. 

And prayers and offerings end the closing day ; 

Doth Troy complain ? and are the regal states 

Debas'd by arts so vile as he relates ? 

What subjects of thy realm can here repine. 

Have they not food and plenty to assign ? 



^ 
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y^Bt taxes then oppress them ? hear, ye kmgs ! 
The Trojan state a hundred cattle brings, 
As oft as in the east the sun doth rise, 
To all the gods a daily sacrifice ; 
Five hundred beeves the royal palace claims, 
A daily offering to domestic flames ; 
l^He hundred sacks of com and herbage sweet. 
And ninety of the sacred flower of wheat ; 
Full fifty robes of fisdr Phoenicia's dye. 
And forty vests of silken dimity : 
Caxpets, and fturs, and wine, a moderate store. 
And gems, and gold, a trivial item more ; 
^ daily portions to the state are given. 
And to our reverend king, belov'd of heaven. 
1*0 raze his throne let hostile troops apply, 
Om sovereign lord's most sacred majesty 
"Win in his own defensive arms confide. 
And all their impotent attempts deride ; 
^hst plains are conquered by their roving bands, 
^I*heir guard ^vanc'd, the citadel commands ; 
bi this conjuncture, shall we then release 
«%e noble dame : and supplicate for peace ? 
N^o ! if without conspiring hosts begin, 
^xid traiterous rulers aid them all within ; 
I^et dark despair uncommon strength supply, 
I Vote for war, and hope for victory. 

'^•Jteas struck his lance upon the ground, 
^e bastions echo and the domes resound ; 
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A transient flash of lightning downward fallsy 
And peals of thunder shake the stately halls ; 
And soon was heard upon the marble plain. 
The distant murmurs of descending rain : 
What words escape thy lips, imperious peer, 
Let fair Arisbe's haughty monarch hear ! 
Doth he aver that fears my heart control. 
Disturb my mind, and enervate my soul ? 
That adverse schemes, and hostile plans alone, 
To me, of all th' assembled kings, are known ? 
That peace I wish, and war that I reftise, 
And leave the Trojans nothing for to lose ? 
Vile monarch ! deem not that I fear, who boast 
Myself the terror of the Grecian host. 
Here I protest, unless you pierce my heart. 
Thy words are equall'd only by thy dart. 

Thus he — ^the son of Asius, then replied : 
Oh ! mighty warrior ! potentate of pride ! 
Me dost thou threat ? canst thou presume I fear ? 
Come ! taste the wrath of this avenging spear ! 
Come on, thou router of the Grecian train. 
Henceforward all their terrors are in vain. 

He ended, and he leaped upon the ground. 
The rocky battlements of Troy resound ; 
Erect he stood, then marching swiftly where 
His dazzling javelins lightened in the air : 
These having seized upon, the royal lord 
Tore from his baldrick his tremendous sword, 
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Wav'd o'er his front the shield from Sella's coast, 
And dar'd the router of the Grecian host. 
Nor was Anchises' son less active, he 
Brought forth his lance and bright artillery 
Of shining temper j o'er his helmet nod 
The shading plumage of the demi-god : 
Before superbly wav'd a golden shield, 
Inlaid with steel, defensive for the field, 
^neas, dreadful, for the battle stands. 
The light plum'd weapon glittering in his hands. 

Now, with uplifted lance, Asides stood. 

Stem as the monarch of the pine-built wood : 

Anchises' progeny his dart uprais'd. 

The star-like weapon in the battle blaz'd. 

As when the sovereign of the storm-swept grove. 

Meets the vast eagle from the realms above, 

From distant clouds she falls in mazy flights. 

And near the mansion of the beast alights ; 

The thundering quadruped defiance roars. 

The murmuring echoes ring the adjacent shores : 

Above, in dreadful majesty arrajr'd. 

Her sounding pinions settle in a shade ; 

Her dazzling eye directed on her prey. 

Already bears it to the skies away. 

So calm, collected, blaz'd the hostile kings. 
How like the brooding storm's unfurling wings ! 
Swift fled the flying darts, concurrent, lo ! 
The Dardan monarch's gave the fiercer blow : 

X 
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Pierc'd througfa thy shield, Asides : and it fell 
Where the expansion of the tendons swell ; 
The dazzling steel no more refiilgent beams, 
Stain'd in its passage with the scarlet streams. 
Deeply he groaned, he reel'd upon the plain. 
Mad with the anguish of excessive pain ; 
The puncturing weapon caus'd a dreadfiil smart» 
The nervous branches tear before the dart ; 
The powerless arm, no more with strength suj^l 
Fell, downwards fell, extended by his side ; 
A copious torrent gushes all around, 
TTie warrior falls supinely on the grounds 

With fury then the adverse javelin sprang, 
And on the bright and brazen buckler rang ; 
Pierc'd through the bull hides which the diield embofi 
The bars of gold, like rapid lightning, orost : 
The hauberk next the arrow cleft in twain. 
And fix'd the monarch to the gory plain ; 
Oh ! how contorted now he spreads his hands, 
That potent swayer of the Dardan* bands ! 
Aghast ! the senate saw the princes fall. 
And heard their arms resounding in the hall $ 
Beheld upon the ground Asides lie. 
And like a fountain springing to the sky. 
The fluttering artery pulsating play. 
And ceasing gently as he faints away j 
Then, like the torrents roUing from the sea. 
The tide flows from the brain, he yields to syncoj 
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IKow, Pdris grieVd» and rising deeply groan^^ 
To see such powerful potentates dethroned ; 
He smote with violence his royal head. 
And, taming swiftly^ to Pyloeus said : 

Haste, haste, my firiendy oh ! wing thy way with spee^ 
Bdiold the diieftains : — see the heroes bleed ! 
Aahig hath fainted from the powerful blow. 
Baste ! ere the spirit wake in realms below* 
Bid TemnamuSy in healing science wise, 
i So skill'd in what his generous art supplies, 
I Approach with speed, his godlike aid to give. 
And bid Asides and JSneas live. 

Tke Paphlagonian in an instant ran^ 
To bear the message to the godlike man, 
<^ from the hall with rapid speed he flies» 
^fl^ peals of thunder shake the sable skies* 
Bjsfa on the terrace towards the distant plain, 
w pass'di oppos'd by rapid showers of rain ; 
^ow in his front the kindling blazes roll'd, 
\ Bectric flames of fulminating gold : 
^ earth beneath his faltering footsteps' quakes, 
^ the long clattering crash in rumbling fits awakes* 

A shuddering horror seized his sinking soul, 
''^en first he saw the flaming eddies roll : 
"w trembling foot no longer could supply 
^ Wonted aid, and firm stability. 
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Down from the slippery terrace, stnmblmg loir. 

He fell upon the yielding grass below ; 

There, fax secluded from the busy hum. 

Stood mighty Hector's grand mausoleum* 

An ample vale of winding form contain'd. 

All that of Hector's princely dust remained ; 

This spacious vale by rising hills was crown'd. 

On every side to shield the sacred ground. 

The eastern aspect of the boundary, is 

A rugged rock's extended precipice : 

The west by lofty hills of fertile mould. 

Where yews and firs, and willows all unfold 

tJmbrageously above, rises displayed, 

A natural barrier, and a grateful shade* 

Within the valley numerous walks extend. 

And in the several portals duly end. 

High in the north a beauteous temple stands. 

Built by the artists from Etruscan lands ; 

fiy Lydia coloniz'd, a fertile realm. 

Where once the Umbrians held the regal helm. 

These great Tyrseni rais'd that spacious fane. 

Whose beauteous porch commands the lowly plai 

High on the rocky brow, abrupt and rude. 

It stands alone in regal solitude ; 

Daring the storm's and tempest's powerfiil shock. 

Firm on the front of that projecting rock. 

Far to the right a narrow path ascends. 
And, curving round the further valley, bends ; 



THE ACHILLEAD. 165 

Hewn thro' the solid rock^ a grand display 

Of human art ; this subterranean way. 

By slow d^rees, ascends the rocky height. 

Creeping from darkness to the realms of light ; 

There at the outlet, near the northern gate. 

The royal mourners of the city wait ; 

Ere they consign the sacred dust below. 

In all the pomp and majesty of woe. 

Around this vale of death, a terrac'd wall. 

Exalted high above encircles all. 

Within this vale, Pyloeus quickly found, 
A cold reception from the grassy ground : 

Forlorn, the winds of heaven assembled high. 
Shook the black mantles of the sable sky ; 
No star above the vale of sadness rode. 
No twinkling glimmering lit that dark abode ; 
For all around the rolling thunders peal'd. 
And showers of driving rain o'erflow'd the field. 
When, lo ! a voice was heard within the skies. 
And lights salute the Paphlagonian's eyes j 
High on a cloud, in streams of radiant light. 
He saw the fairy guardians of the night : 
Soon o'er the ample vale they all repair. 
The shades and light inhabitants of air ! 
With arts sublime they charm the clouds away. 
And to the rising moon their robes display ; 
A spangled scene of lustrous raiment lost 
In the soft semblance of a hoary frost. 
Soon from these godlike hosts Ariel came, 
A prince of air, and child of deathless fame ; 
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On the fair moonlight, o'er the vale, he strode. 

And on the radiant stream triumphant rode. 

Round his all beauteous form, of light divine. 

The lambent lustres of Elysium shine ; 

The marshall'd winds attend his high command, 

An airy battery and transparent band ; 

Soft tones of silvery wires salute the skies. 

By seraphs tun'd around ! melodious symphonies ! 

Calm'd were the winds of heaven : the driving rain, 

Fan'd by soft zephyrs, left the lowly plain ; 

No more the hoarse resounding storms bewail. 

The reverend stillness of this shaded vale : 

For softly shone the moon-beams' mellowing lights 

From all the fleecy curtains of the night ; 

And that resplendent orb, whose pleasing eye 

Pervades the expanding empires of the sky. 

Shot from her silver throne the lightning ray. 

Which bums the clouded darkness into day. 

And fills mankind, preserved from mortal harms. 

With the soft semblance of her heavenly charms^ 

Soon sad Pyloeus, shivering from the storm, 
fieheld, with silent steps a female form 
Approaching slow ; waving her ivory hands. 
Where mighty Hector's grand mausoleum stands* 
The purest gold her costly robes adorn. 
The robes once fashion'd for the nuptial mom ; 
With needles wrought around, of skill divine. 
Where gems of richest hues superbly shine. 
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Flowers o'er her lofty brow with thoughtless care, 
Breath'd their sweet perfumes on her curling hair ) 
A royal train of virgins fiur attend. 
And near their weeping mistress lowly bend : 
Tears stream unbidden from their sparkling eyes, 
As o'er the exalted stone the weeping widow sighs* 

Oh, Hector ! oh, my love ! my prince, my lord. 

What power on earth to me shall peace afford ? 

Now thou my sorrowing soul's delight, hast gone. 

And left thy hapless spouse to droop alone ! 

Oh ! come, once more, and, from thy hallowed tomb. 

My sad and darkly shaded soul illume : 

Comfort thy wailing widow, if there be 

One ray of comfort in this world for me. 

Once, 'mid the Tjnrian matrons, rich and proud, 

I shone the joy est of the joyful crowd, 

Oft by the fair Phosnician dames ador'd. 

And for my Hector's favours long implor'd ; 

Now let me sink beneath, o'erpower'd below. 

With grief, and sad anxiety, and woe. 

Oh ! come bright spuit ! on the wings of night ! 

Come ! thou fair fbrm of uncreated light. 

With all thy heavenly smiles and martial charms. 

Oh ! let me dasp thee in these feeble arms. 

To future times thy deathless deeds descend, 

(Oh ! who thine infant heir shall now defend !) 

Who shall support our child, our only son. 

Now thou art dead, and wretched Troy undone ? 
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Here let me ever weep and wail alone. 
O'er this cold marble's monumental stone ; 
At evening's horn* when all are lull'd to sleep. 
Here let me wander, and for ever weep ! 

With that she tears her bridal belt, that bound 
The robes of richest workmanship around ; 
The flowery crown she cast abrupt below. 
Then yielded to the ecstacies of woe ! 
The virgins, fair as light, their sorrows shed, 
A sad memorial to the honoured dead ; 
Meanwhile the wailing widow soon, alas ! 
Groan'd on the ground, and on the dewy grass. 
Tearing her beauteous robes and curling hair. 
Lost in the anguish of extreme despair. 
The lovely virgins wept, and wept aloud ! 
Around their sad princess the mourners crowd ; 
Now sobs and sighs to soft persuasions lean. 
Now sUence reigns ; a melancholy scene ! 
Then screams abruptly breaking, form below 
A general chorus of impassioned woe ! 

Now from the moonlit skies a shadow waves. 
Wide o'er the royal tombs, and hallowed graves : 
Twas Hector's martial spirit ! there it stood ! 
Near the dark confines of the pine-built wood. 
No shades within this flimsy form repair. 
This moumftd mist of insubstantial air ! 
Empty and wild it wav'd to every breeze. 
From the white summits of the moonlit trees. 
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bdromache ! my soul's delist and pride ! 

%! my sad widow ! (thus the spirit sigh'd,) 

Poibear to momm for Hector gone and lost, 

3h ! cease to trooble my departed ghost ! 

Phink not, my lovely bride, that I no more 

Phe martial deeds of yonder hosts explore ; 

Jfrofi in the viewless winds I oft repair, 

^th all the light artillery of air ; 

^ on the glorious fields my troops employ, 

bi the sad contest of imperial Troy. 

Myriads of viewless spirits marshall'd round, 

M the vast airy empire o'er the ground ; 

No deeds offensive are perform'd therein. 

But by defensive arts alone they win. 

Think, when the charging hosts alarm the field, 

Tluiik you perceive displayed my radiant shield. 

And view the arrestment of terrestrial spears, 

% flie great warriors of departed years. 

Sengn your numerous cares to Him alone. 

To whom your secret thoughts and griefe are known ; 

For his divine providing aid apply, 

^ith reverend awe and deep humility : 

^b ! ease these useless griefs ! this dark despair! 

^fer thy numerous wants in humble prayer 

^re the sacred throne of God, most high, 

^tli reverend awe and deep humility ! 

'A:ire we part, my love, behold around, 

^Bt guardian angels lofty Troy surround ! 

^» thro' the air, and ocean, earth and skies, 

^nt numerous legions in succession rise. 

Y 
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Behold the ehuiiug hosts, in bright array. 
Riding the moon-beams of departing day ! 
See their resplendent bucklers wide nnfurrd. 
Shielding the sons of this terrestrial world ; 
All these consoling scenes behold and see. 
Farewell, my love ! — ^farewell, Andromache ! 

The flimsy form dissolved ; a transient glare. 

Lost in the thin vacuity of air: 

Wreaths of celestial vapours then uncuri'd. 

And wide displayed the immaterial world. 

High o'er the earth the glittering heavens display» 

Legions of angels in the milky way. 

Riding the rapid stars, performing loud 

Celestial concerts to the airy crowd. 

Then on the earth she bends her roving eyes. 

There, countless hosts excite extreme surprize : 

Cloth'd in prismatic rays the radiant throng. 

Form in embattl'd ranks and march along ; 

Here deepening files proceed with silent care. 

There marshall'd thick, appears the solid square 

Of empty vapours ; formless forms that fly. 

With powerless wings of strong stability. 

Over these airy armies all was light, 

Beams newly fashion'd by the hand of night j 

Scarlet and goM, and robes of richest hue. 

Transparent textures next appear in view ; 

In martial panoply, a rich display 

Of charging hosts in military sway ; 
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All these were forms of formless shapes, devoid 
Of every feature in their hosts employed ; 
Unlike themselves : — ^no other beings daim 
A portion in their visionary name- 
All these existing powers direct the storms. 
The active race of none-existing forms ; 
Corporeal vapours of the realms on high, 
Form'd of soft mists and thin vacuity. 

Soon from the embattled squadron's bright array. 
Two brilliant beings their golden plumes display ; 
Soft in the shining moon^s nocturnal gleam. 
These beauteous spirits of the azure beam ! 
Lords of the airy kingdoms, stretching round 
With gems of heavenly light, and glory crowned ; 
Swift to Ariers bright and towery height. 
They move majestic in enclosing light ; 
Near his exalted station now they stand, 
And^ entering, mingle ivith his airy band : 
Anel (thus the brilliant being cried) 
Swift on that darting moonbeam downwards ride. 
O'er cavem'd Etna's snowy peaks repair. 
High in the light paldlions of the air ; 
Iris descends the burning hill to find, 
The mighty thunderer of the Cyclops kind : 
Stop the fair maiden's rash and dangerous flight. 
From the fair empires to the realms of night : 
She goes by Jupiter's command to bear 
His burning thunders, and his lightning's glare ; 
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Stop Hie rash maid, on dangerous wars intent. 

Arrest the nymph's precipitate descent ! 

Bind her with golden rays firom beams undone^ 

Fast to the shining portals of the snn : 

And bring her quickly, free from fear and pain. 

To the great guardians of Apollo's fane. 

Swifter than light, divine Ariel found 
The radiant pathway thro' the blue profound, 
Starr'd with unnumber'd gems of holy li^t. 
Gilding the empire of majestic night ; 
There, with expanded plumes of fire, he flies, 
Fan'd by the zephyrs cool thro' opening skies. 
Round his resplendent form of light divine. 
The silver clouds of ancient night recline. 
And ambient mists, of pure cerulean blue. 
Bid their dark brethren of the earth adieu ! 

Rob'd in the glittering moonlight's silvery stream, 
Fairer than light his fair attendants beam ; 
Glittering afar on heaven's expanded plain. 
Move the bright heralds of Ariel's train ; 
Off with their lord the beauteous phantoms fly, 
Fan'd by the winged winds to Sicily. 



Meanwhile to Temnamus Pyloeus flies, 

"What awfrd terrors thro' his bosom rise ! 

The radiant train of pure celestial light. 

Fled with the moon-beams to the arms of night ; 
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There, lullM in twilighf s lap, they ail repose. 
And soothe the evening star's pathetic woes. 
Tax andent ni^t, upon the heavenly plain, 
Mearshals her planets and her suns again. 

The radiant phantoms fly: the clouds a shower 
^ clattering hail, and icy water, pour ; 
Porth firom their darkened clouds the lightnings move, 
^Txd all the sky's artillery fires above. 
^y, mortal, fly ! he hears a voice exclaim, 
^>^"«serve to distant days the Dardan name ; 
^^« by the rash delays, the reahns undone, 
^^e classic Rome and England yet to come ! 
^y ! mortal, fly ! to Temnamus repair, 
Mlount in my viewless car, and cleave the yielding air. 

He paus'd: — ^for thunders shook the realms around. 
And driving storms upbore him from the ground ; 
He lost at once, in that terrific sky. 
His native powers, and natural gravity. 
Grasp'd by a hand unseen, he mounts the winds. 
And in exploding storms a mansion finds ; 
Thus, on the furious winds and transient gales. 
The afirighted wanderer through the tempest sails. 
He landed soon on solid ground, and bent 
His tottering steps to Temnamus's tent ; 
Pylceus then the sacred place explores. 
And loudly knock'd against the outward doors. 
The godlike man came out with speed to spy, 
[f adverse armies were approaching nigh : 
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Far Tenmaimis endos'd by Tngans ttoodt 

bi tented taoDples <^ the sacred wood* 

Tliese verdant groYes the wall oi Troy wir ro im dt^ 

Where, fenced with thoroSy the por]^ fig abomidB; 

Beneath, Scamander^s sacred waters play. 

And roll in native majesty away. 

Clear and peUncid in its bosom, we 

F<Mrests <^ v^tating nations see : 

bi this serene and ever verdant maze. 

Whole troops of gold and silver tenants Uaze ; 

They love to sport when they distingniah fiyr. 

The tranquil glories of the eveping star : 

Here Hector lov'd at twilights hour to flee. 

From stem debates, with fiur Andromache ; 

Whose gentle charms his numerous woes could ease. 

And smiles, the tumults of his mind appease : 

Oh ! blissftd state ! where bliss itself invents 

A changeful train of novel bkndishments ; 

An union of delighted spirits, or 

Pleasures unknown to an old bachelor ! 

Loves, which the lovelier sex may each explore, ^ 

When all old maids, shall be — old maids no more!* 

Pylceus here o'ercome by horror fled, 
Mov'd to the ground in reverence and said. 
Rise, skilful Temnamus, thine art employ, 
I bear the message from the prince of Troy ; 
Asides, Hertacides, on the plain. 
Rolls in the anguish of excessive pain ; 
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i Dardaa monarch also wounded lies, 

haste ! and what thy generous art supplies 

ninister, to ease their pain and save 

3 bravest warriors from the threatening grave ; 

s skilfrd surgeon sent his swift command, 

lere hamess'd bright his beauteous chargers stand : 

iting for liberty, his servants they 

ift as a thought their reverend lord obey ; 

ir wondrous horses of majestic height, 

sddng their manes, anticipate his flight ; 

) numerous servants fix the car and rein, 

e impatient coursers on the darkened plain ; 

th blazing torches, then the guards surround 

B shining car, and gallop from the ground. 

s chariot moves, and rattling o'er the field, 

) drives his steeds the welcome aid to yield ; 

le charioteers, with blows redoubPd laid, 

!up the fierce coursers thro' the darkened glade; 

e torches flash, the guards in haste employ, 

•ay'd for war, their speed to lofty Troy ; 

w the bright palace meets their longing eyes, 

ift thro' the halls of state the surgeon flies ; 

found Asides on the marbPd ground, 

3 senate standing mournfully around; 

3 wounded nerve at one severe incise, 

1 tendon also, liberated flies ; 

3 arterial tube, a fine round silk comprest, 

^ whole securing as the wound he drest. 
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The Dardan monarch then that aid demandS) 

So very gratefiil from thy skilful hands ! 

For as thy beam of ash. Asides, flew. 

Along the ribs a waving track it drew ; 

Pierc'd through the external intercostals, stood 

Quivering behind that ponderous beamy wood : 

And as the monarch lay on earth supine, 

The dazzling barb burst out beyond the spine. 

The skilful artist soon the steel extracts. 

The wounds opposing, seal the weapon's tracks ; 

A compress closes all, the pains rebate. 

The pulses rise, the fluids circulate : 

Each sovereign then ascends the stately throne. 

Where late in majesty erect he shone; 

A pause of death-like stillness fiUs the halls. 

Till from the sounding ehoir the sacred music ftlls* 

The king Laomedon arose ; around 

The sovereigns bow with reverence profound j 

This ancient king still felt the martial fire. 

He claimed immortal Ilus for his sire ; 

And Hus, Tros — and Tros ascending thus. 

Was son to wealthy Ericthonius ; 

Whose sh-e was Dardanus who did refer 

His parentage to cloud-girt Jupiter. 

And he to Saturn — Saturn to the earth. 

And earth to chaos his illustrious birth; 

Chaos to Nil, the same whose name was seen 

Fix'd in the temple in a cypher green ; 

When o'er the Altar's wealth the British fair, 

Tun'd the soft, strains of their melodious prayer. 
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Thus king Laomedon : that reverend man ! 
Sefore the attentive senators began. 
I vote for war : since hopes of peace are lost. 
Before the conquering swords of yonder host ; 
Can we suppose the offered gold will rule 
The simplest heart, or the most simple fool, 
In those triumphant ranks ? when all that we 
Possess will shortly in their coffers be. 
C<m we ,.pp.,« pL will app«a«, their «>ol. 
When, if they wait a day, thejr*!! take the whole ? 
All our disputed wealth, and virgins' charms. 
Then may belong to Greece, by law of arms. 
What treaties can protect us ? who can stand 
The conquering force of that triumphant band ? 
See, great Achilles, now, our ranks deform ] 
Behold the martial monarch of the storm ! 
Can gold arrest the man by Greece ador'd, 
Or blunt the edge of his devouring sword ? 
Ijgnoble Trojans ! lost to deathless fame, 
Charm'd, and dishonoured, by inglorious shame. 
Submit without repining : — if to fly 
Ye will — ye cannot : then prepare to die ! 
No mercy shall be your^s : Achilles frowns. 
And all the servile suppliants disowns ; 
Fly then to arms, and the advancing foes. 
With fresh reviving energies, oppose. 
Swift in embattrd ranks to battle tread. 
Marshal the timid hinds, that lately fled. 
At dire Achilles, on the dreadftd field, 
Let every spear be thrown ^ and every shield 

z 
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Expos'd ; if on that field ye all despair. 
E'en degradation is degraded there ! 

The Capuan king arose, whose faulchion rais'd 

In battle's rear with prudent caution blaz'd : 

'Twas said that once, on his resplendent car. 

He led the bright arm'd Lycians to the war. 

But battle never was that king's delight. 

The roaring rear came rushing on to fight 

As he retreated ; — ^where the bastions shine. 

His feet with swift alacrity incline. 

His subjects' interest he had long forgot, 

And quite in sport the Cappadocians shot. 

A royal tsuste for shooting he possest. 

And doves at first with winged darts distrest : 

These having vanquish'd — (waxing braver then) 

The king began to practise upon men ; 

And, lo ! his shooting favours to enhance, 

He publish'd first a royal ordinance ; 

Sent " Health," and ** Greeting," unto great and 6m4 \ 

Then, as a sort of sequel, shot them all. 'j 

Some few escap'd him ; these with courage rose. 

And conquer'd all their military foes : 

Their brilliant banners, over earth unfurl'd. 

Were hail'd with loud applauses by the world ; 

Then fled the king, because his people storm'd. 

Nor chose to die before they had reform'd. 

The experienc'd king did thus his thoughts disclose: 

Drive, mighty prince, thy subjects on their foes ! 
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Uige with thy martial ^oioe the aons of TVogr, 
Swift in embattl'd ranks Aeir anns aooploy ; 
Tlie pe<^le Ii¥e but to siq^ort tibcir Idi^ 
Tlieir fifes are doe to him, and let than bring 
llieir dnteoQB tribute fixdi : daride their sigbs^ 
laaa^ al tfarar waifii^ wires and fiumifies i 
Tlie ooortly train that filb these rc^al j^uns, 
Yint of the faomUer dass our j^easore gainSt 
Siqiported b7 oiv smik -.— sopplj the fridt^ 
Snatdi'd fincnn tihe ioSSaoig swain, and stord^ famie 
That tills die Terdant fidd ; their fi>od sapjif 
To our fidr co urtie r s ' polish'd femiljr. 
Drive to the battle all the hinds and hods. 
Food for the victor GredDS* rictorioos swoids ! 
Those wretdied pec^le are not wMth our care ; 
No ! let our po<ver subjects fire cm air ; 
Or fi^t without the waDs, and if ibey gain. 
Bring us the spoil fincnn the triumphant plain ; 
Then may thejr eat their food in holy Troy, 
And thank us for the crumbs they there enjoy. 
Talk of oppressii^ them, and taxes vile ! 
How, pray, are we to live, and flourish while 
The war continues ? if those brutidi knaves 
Speak of extortion idiere our banner waves. 
I vote for war: and trust the base bmn crew 
Will bid wind-batter*d Troy a loi^ adieu ! 

The Dardan monardi, idiose experienc'd eyes. 
Trace the deep thoughts that in the mind arise. 
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Arose Bgain ; before the kings he stands 
With eyes averted, and uplifted hands : 
He shook his head, no longer he deferred 
His reverend eonnsels^ which the princes heard. 
The King of kings, the royal warrior cried, 
(A peal of thunder shook the hills of Ide,) 
The King of kings, ordains the regal power, 
To guard the nation, like a well built tower. 
Against all foreign foes, that peace and love 
May dwell below, as they preside above. 
Ye kings, attend ! with homage, day by day. 
To God who guards you, first obedience pay ; 
With duteous hearts his mighty aid implore. 
Whose grace and mercy live for evermore : 
With holy awe your pious minds incline, 
With holy awe, and reverence divme. 
Then having thus, your adorations paid^ 
With due regard your loyal subjects aid; 
Hear all their sighs, and wipe away their tears. 
Soothe all their sorrows, and allay their fears ; 
Remember too the toils they all endure. 
To raise your glory, and your ease ensure ; 
They toil and spin, that you may always shine 
With regal pomp and majesty divine. 
Let no vain persons whisper flattering strains. 
No fawning courtier mock the people's pains : 
With prudent care be all their wants supplied. 
The funds your people to their king confide. 
Let no false glory lead to deadly wars, 
Death dealing wounds, dishonourable scars ! 
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The Almighty Sure, whose mighty hands contain 
The dreadful fountains of th' unfathom'd main. 
Sees all their tears, and all their wants and ways 
Are freely spread to his all searching gaze. 
Remember then ; he gives supreme command, 
A faithful people, and a loyal land. 
Bless then this King of kings, for evermore 
Keep his commands, and his decrees adore ; 
Your subjects' health and wealth must be your theme. 
Their prosperous course thro'life's tempestuous stream 
Must under your inmiediate guidance fall. 
All are not made for one, but one for all ! 

The people then, whose numerous wants are known. 

And justly weighed before the royal throne. 

Will calm their fears, and check corroding cares. 

Their woes, the father of his people bears ! 

In his just sway with loyal hope abide, 

In all his care, his anxious care, confide ; 

Their homage due his joyftd sons will pay. 

At eve, at midnight, or the dawn of day. 

Their tearful eyes shall never more be dim. 

He loves his children, and they reverence him ; 

No more shall he the dazzling lance prepare. 

No more his trumpets thrill the ambient air. 

No more are heard the clanging arms afar. 

The prancing steeds' habiliments of war ! 

But o'er their fields, the fruits of earth arise. 

Perfuming flow'rets scent the beaming skies ; 
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The birds of air their cooling groves adorn, 

And the green pastures sweU with ripening com. 

See, at his board, his beauteous spouse attends, 

Her simple robe two blooming boys defends : 

His eager gaze the outstretched robe defies. 

Till to their father's arms she leads her boys ! 

Peace, plenty, smile around their social board. 

The generous favours of a gracious lord. 

They love that king with all their heart and mind, 

For his decrees obedient homage find : 

He guards their treasures, they with pleasure pay 

Some tax, or portion, to the state away. 

With a small part, he guards what then remains. 

No subject murmurs, not a soul complains ; 

They see how just and right are all his ways. 

The deep attention to their wants he pays : 

The numerous schemes, his lords and he compose 

To aid their friends, and vanquish all their foes. 

No starving wretch in his domains is found, 

By his providing care the cakes abound ; 

His grateful people bless their plenteous store. 

And their most gracious sovereign evermore ! 

The Capuan king by his advice would wage 

War with the people, impotent with rage ! 

Are idle courtiers then to be preferred. 

And the whole nation's suppliant moans unheard ? 

Paris, beware : — nor with capricious sway, 

Rule those whose feeling hearts can disobey ; 
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What, if they rise in wrath's united bands. 

Know that rebellion's power may rule the lands ! 

The powers of conqueringstrength thatpropthe throne 

In their united hearts reside alone. 

Can all your puny courtiers aid you then ? 

Can all your fawning flatterers* vices ? when 

The insulted people, mad with wrath and pain. 

Proclaim for ever you have ceas'd to reign ! 

In freedom's cause, the rul'd arise to rule. 

In freedom's cause the tyros task the school : 

In freedom's sacred cause the tyrants, hurl'd 

From their high thrones, are scatter'd thro' the world; 

Before the people's lash the despots fly. 

And, trembling, curse immortal liberty ! 

What madness then pervades your royal mind ? 

Why to the suffering subject so unkind ? 

He gave you power to guide the regal helm, 

And plac'd that sovereign power to save the realm. 

They who impose the crown to friends (not foes) 

If you proceed, may instantly depose ; 

From God who guards us in the evil hour. 

First they receiv'd the will, and then the power : 

Free will to choose a prince, and power to bring. 

Their willing spirits to obey their king ! 

Thus for their general good they all unite. 

And in subservient homage then delight. 

Think not, most mighty prince ! your royal power 

Abus'd, can save you in the evil hour ; 

Feed your depending flock ; behold the gulf ! 

If you feed on them like the traitorous wolf. 
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Think, when in full debate you fill your throne, 
Think of the people's sovereignty alone ! 
The nation's steward, king, or chief may be 
Clad with the radiant robes of royalty. 

Let peace be then your hope, consign the dame. 
Lost and dishonoured, to Atrides' claim ; 
Return the pilfer'd wealth, and robes of gold. 
And all the numerous furs, and silks unfold 
Before the Grecian's eyes : and then afford 
The captured charmer to her captive lord. 
But, if the battle must be fought below. 
To him, from whose right hand our strength shall flow, 
Let fervent prayers ascend : to God most high. 
With reverend awe, and deep humility ! 
He, fi*om his shining spheres, that King above 
All eartMy kings, our strong defence shall prove; 
High in his star-paved fene, he may employ 
One glance to cheer us, and to succour Troy. 

He ceas'd to speak : throughout the listening haUi^ 
A plaintive strain of heavenly music fidls ; 
Melodious peals, unfolded fi*om the sky. 
Like a rich robe of costly drapery. 
Hanging around the marble walls, along 
The brilliant thrones of that majestic throng : 
There on the radiant dome, the strain affords 
Melodious echoes to his dying words. 
Meanwhile, with loud applauses, echoing round. 
The Dardan monarch's fame the kings resound. 
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Scarce a dissentient voice prevailed therein, 
But to resound his praise they each begin ; 
There the enlightened sovereign sat at ease, 
All rich in words, all eloquent to please ! 

Deiphobus, imperial prince, arose, 

Touched by majestic Troy's unnumbered woes ; 

To Paris first the holy statesman bow'd. 

Then in th' assembled senate spoke aloud. 

We hear, my brother, what the kings advise. 

And sage uSneas, still in counsel wise ; 

That heaven-bom prince! whose gracious words impart 

Hope, to the wretched Trojan's bleeding heart : 

To thee I will my free opinions yield. 

On the dire fate of that contested field. 

'Tis plain that more than Helen's heavenly charms 

Maintain two worlds for nine long years in arms ; 

*1^ also known revenge itself doth reign. 

Brooding black-plum'd on that eventful plain : 

Atrides may concede, but who, I pray. 

Would trust his word or honour for a day ? 

I do not think the embassy can move 

The Grecian prince to friendship or to love ; 

Nor do I think the gold will work its way. 

Though Agamemnon hath confess'd its sway : 

He, if supplied with all our mines and wealth. 

May prop the Trojans, but 'twill be by stealth. 

But, let the embassy depart, and I 

Will hail Minerva, and for aid apply 

2a 
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With dne libations at her holy fime. 

To guard them safely throu^ the hostile plain. 

Pylaemenedes rose--(h]8 sire in Dion's yiew. 
That spear-arm'd sovereign, Agamemnon, slew) 
And thus the king exelaim'd : ye sovereigns, note 
The Capoan monarch's interested vote ; 
Thus the exalted ruler swiftly said. 
Shaking the ringlets of his sacred head : 
Hear Capes preach upon the regal sway. 
Hear him proclaim that subjects must obey ! 
Starv'd or rejected for the graceless brood 
Of courtly suppliants that devour their food. 
Hear the extended argument he brings. 
To prove the right divine of earthly kings : 
Drive (says this righteous prince) the hinds and bed 
Food for the victor Greeks' victorious swords ; 
Drive them to battle — ^merciful command ! 
There \et your wretched subjects humbly stand : 
These, he informs us, ai'e not worth our care ; 
He says — ^no, let the people live on air i 
Whilst aU the fawmng courtiers we'U supply 
With pampered phites of foreign luxury : 
Hear, princes, hear ! the partial vote he gives^ 
Brib'd for the king, by flattery he lives. 

Capes arose, and thus exclaim'd : I swear, 
I'm falsely charged, and by the sovereign there ! 
With an impartial mind; i ye gods abave> 
The holy king of mighty Troy I love : 
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No bribe^ I swear before this royal band. 
E'er passed within my unpolluted hand — 
Ihave received no bribe ; I scorn it ; I 
Spoke from the pure design of loyalty. 

I^ionenedes rising, thus began : — 

Oh loyal chief ! oh patriotic man ! 

A daily income you derive from Troy, 

Fish, flesh, and fowl, and bread, you thus enjoy : 

Ust night, a hundred cakes of finest flour, 

Did not your numerous household, prince, devour ? 

By Priam sent to you ; that king hath need 

)f your unbounded gratitude, indeed ! 

Japes replied : the presents you describe, 

Jannot be said to constitute a bribe. 

rhe Paphlagonian then : the solid gold, 
i different view will presently unfold j 
leven daughters too, a dowry all require, 
Hiieh they^re in vain expecting from their sire, 
few these you bargained for last night, I say, 
"he prince who finds the husbands, is to pay 
Sufficient dowries down, provided you 
^lace his divine commands in proper view : 
lave you not then received a royal bribe, 
Jiven by the king of Troy's corrupted scribe ? 

lepaus'd, the crimson'd cheek, the flashing eye of fire, 
^roclaim'dthe accusing thoughts which stung the sire; 
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He hung his head before the assembl'd thfoi^. 
His trembling frame shook with convukions stroi]^ • 
The pitying sovereigns mark his wayward guiles 
With frowning aspects and contemptuous smiles. 

As when bewitch'd in fair Eudemia's realm. 
Some brave commander roles the reeling realm : 
When two great sections, on religion's side. 
The tottering state with clamorous storms divide ; 
A long while with consistent care he rul'd. 
The obedient cheer*d, and disobedient school'd : 
At length by Circ6 charm'd, he quickly veers. 
And at a glance the disobedient cheers. 
His shrill-ton'd harpy led the apostate band. 
And to outstate his former statements planM ; 
No principles had he ! consistent cares 
Scom'd to associate with his state affairs ! 
He gainM the cause, that base notorious one. 
But his fair fame and honour quite were gone. 
How well indeed that treacherous man might see. 
Talents and inconsistency agree — 
He soon became, from that ill-judg'd attempt, 
A thing of scorn and infinite contempt ! 
Thus stood the Capuan lord, a shameful thing. 
Tainted by foul dishonour's fatal sting. 

Paris, at length arising, thus begins : 

Tell not, illusfaious chiefs, each other's sins ! 

Why on the eve of battle shall we fill. 

The overflowing portion of our measured ill ? 
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Stay these complaining spirits, oh ! assuage 
This ill-tim'd torrent of domestic rage ! 
Mom is approaching fast, the heralds wait 
Our royal mandate at the Scsean gate : 
Helen, for Troy, ye kings, I now resign, 
May peace and pleasure soon again he thine. 
Most holy city ! where our Hector's dust, 
In golden urns, to Morpheus' care we trust. 

The peers and monarchs now spontaneous rise. 
To aid the priest and join the sacrifice : 
Pm'e water first he pour'd upon his hands. 
Then pm-pie wine before the sovereign bands. 
The rites being ended then the priests appear, 
And round the stately throne advancing near. 
Receive the prince's word. That graceful man, 
Unmov'd, in native dignity began. . 

Ye reverend heralds ! holy priests, who stand 

Before our person, hear the last command : 

Haste from these walls, ere darkness moves away. 

And in the eastern empire meets the day. 

To Agamemnon's royal tent repair. 

And, having found him, to that king declare : — 

Oh ! king of men ! whose wide and general sway 
The banded powers of Grecian realms obey. 
The Trojan prince, imperial Paris, waits 
With peaceful offerings to the Grecian states ; 
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For he averse beholds each warlike deed. 

The conquering warrior, or the captiye bleed. 

Therefore he treats with all the Grecian ho8t» 

But chief with thee, that gallant army's boast 

To thee he sends a load of solid gold, - 

From massy blocks of purest metal rolled. 

And radZ «1«^ whid> the sm. »^e. 

In duniDg crystal, from AltKBan mmes. 

And milky pearls, with those superior gems. 

Pure diamonds proper for the diadems : 

Not these alone, but Paris doth afford 

The graceful Helen to her gracious lord : 

This is not all, for Priam thron'd a&r. 

The king of nations, who conducts the war. 

Doth bind himself by Stygian waves which move. 

And storms that wander throu^ the skies above. 

That he, by truth's inductive wisdom led. 

Thus to the Trojan senators hath said : 

A blaze of gold from Troy's imperial mine 

I, even I, tS^Trojan king, resi^ : 

And gems superb, to grace his royal hands. 

When he withdraws from Troy his martial bands ; 

Carpets of richest hues, and skins replete 

With sofltest frirs, and sables for his feet ; 

And numerous chargers of prodigious size. 

Beeves for his use, and herds for sacrifice : 

These precious gifts, with wheat's unmeasured storey 

I yield the king of men, when he departs the shore ! 

This, king of monarchs, is what Troy demands. 

From Agamemnon and the Grecian bands. 
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Cessation of hostilities shall reign. 

And Greece with boundless treasuresploughthe main. 

Pylsemenedes rose : — ^pardon he said, 
Illustrious prince, our ruler, and our head ! 
I rise to move, tho' somewhat out of place. 
That you the traitor's name from Troy erase. 
Degrade the sovereign chief, who, lost to fame. 
Adds degradation to his sacred name ; 
In dungeons deep let him create a schism, 
ChainM for disloyal plots, and partial patriotism. 

Ye gods, forbid ! the graceful prince replies. 
That I should thus dishonour my^ allies — 
What ! chain the Capuan king because I chose 
To send the several presents you oppose ? 
To dungeons deep, and dark, and damp, confin'd ! 
What, prince, hath troubled your distracted mind ? 
If thus my volunteers are doom'd to fall. 
Who to the nation's succour can I call ? 
Does it become me, to such men as these. 
Thus to behave ? son of Pylsemenes ! 

The Paphlagojoian then, who truly had 
A judgu^ mind, exclaim'd I am not mad ; 
Madness consists in judging wrong, it lies 
In the great mind' s subservient faculties ; 
First the impeded sense unconscious brings 
A false percepticm of exterior things j 
Suppose our eyes with partial blindness see,, 
Sparks, fires, and curling clouds, successively ; 
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So long as I pronounce how false they are. 
And thus decide, madness is very far ; 
But if, I think, sparks, curling clouds, or fires 
Perceived, are there : — ^'tis madness that inspires ; 
Because my judgment cannot now compare 
Things that may be with those that are not there ; 
Madness can never be, it cannot till 
The powers of motion regulate the will ; 
By physical obstructions in the fi*ame. 
Then the disease insanity we name ; 
Prince, I require — (and deeply am distrest,) 
That you the warlike traitor will arrest. 

Traitor ! exclaim'd the Capuan king : that word 
Merits a blow from this avenging sword ! 
Traitor ! with that his glittering sword in hand. 
He rush'd impetuous through the sovereign band ; 
Part the outrageous Lyssas ; Paris cried. 
Part the rebellious princes, all replied ; 
The Trojan guard the regal chairman calls. 
The guard in martial tumult fills the halls ; 
Seize Pylsemenedes, he said, and see 
The Capuan monarch is sent up to me ; 
The Paphlagonian prince, on wrath intent. 
Send (with due honours) to the Dardan's tent ; 
There, wise ^neas wiU with words assuage 
The impetuous fire of his ebullient rage. 

He said, and vanished from his royal throne. 
The guards proceed, the princes march alone ; 
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The kingly senate then dissolved away, 
Like clouds departing from the dawn of day. 
Meanwhile th' ambassadors prepare to tread. 
O'er mighty mountains of the silent dead ; 
O'er heaps of rude and rusty helmets, where 
The howling gales and stormy winds repair j 
Onwards they march, and hear the distant roar 
Of angry surges as they upwards soar, 
Of winds bemoaning j melancholy sighs ; 
Which scarce remove the dark depending skies. 
TTiere the black main her roaring billows shrouds 
In clammy coverings lost, and in a night of clouds. 

But, hark ! the rain in torrents pattering round. 

With all the crashing thunders wild resound, 

Redoubling storms a windy war attends. 

The noisy hail in clattering haste descends ; 

The gusts of wind above the towers are borne. 

Repelled, repelling, desolate, forlorn. 

Above, the deep blue flames of lightning flash. 

And round wind-batter'd Ilion's turrets dash. 

From Ida's hills the whirling tempests roar. 

Now tost behind, and then propell'd before. 

Wide over earth the full spread flash unfurl'd. 

And lit with lambent blue the shining world ; 

Thron'd in the firmamental fires of old. 

The lord of lightnings sat : around him roU'd 

His everlasting thunder : high uprais'd, 

TTie bumish'd hills and batter'd mountains blaz'd. 

2 B 
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His thunder, pois'd on blue electric wings, 
The cavem'd cells of rocky Ida rings ; 
Whilst the red lightning's wild terrific glare, 
Rous'd the fierce Pard fi*om his unhallowed lair. 

Meanwhile, aghast, on Ilion's hail-swept plain. 
The shivering heralds drag the royal wain. 
And yoke the mules, who, with distorted eye. 
Trace the blue meteors through the boundless sky. 
The priests proceed in sad and solemn state. 
From Dion's temples to the Scsean gate. 
The affrighted beasts across the fearful field. 
With the bright wain, and royal waggons reel'd ; 
The priests with faltering feet explored the road, 
Then in soft soothing sounds the cattle chode ; 
The mules, with ears erect, receive the sound. 
And tread with prudent care along the ground. 
The people pause ; then trace their weary way. 
Without one faintly feeble glimmering ray ; 
But, when the flash retm*ns, they climb again. 
O'er heaps of clattering helms and monuments of sbi* 



NOTES. 



** Of thai gigantic animal, the earth" 
A prevalent opinion among the ancient philosophers. Lib- 
cretius, and several of the classical poets, adopted it. Virgil, 
in the following beautiful passage, has given us sublime ideas 
of the Great First Cause : — 

Principio coelum ac terras camposque liquentes 
Lucentemque globum lunae: titaniaque astra; 
Spiritus intus aUt, totamque infusa per artus, 
Mens agitat molem ; et magno se corpore miscet. 

^^ Dazzling outshone the radiant orb of heaven. 

The armour in which Achilles now appears, was the work- 
manship of Vulcan ; for when the fleet of the Denai was fired 
by the Trojans, Achilles lent Menaetiades his own resplend- 
ent armour ; Patroclus having arrayed himself with this, drove 
headlong on the Trojans. He was slain by Hector, who strip- 
ped him of the refulgent arms of Achilles. Having repre- 
sented Achilles as the prince of the Phthians, it will be neces- 
sary to state, that Philoctetes and Protesilaus commanded 
them : and Achilles the Phthiotoe. 
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the artists from Etruscan lands, 



By Lydia colonized.^ 

Considerable disputes have arisen among the learned geo- 
graphical antiquarians touching this colony of the Lydians. 
The Tuscan states appear to have been originally planted by 
the Lydians. Dionysius of Halicamassus states, that these 
people called themselves Rasenna : the Greeks called them 
Tyrseni, and the Romans Thusci. Volumes have been writ- 
ten upon the origin of the Etruscans by the German, French, 
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and Italian antiquaries. Tribes of Pelasgi, firom Thessaly 
and Epirus, are said to have crossed the Adriatic, and seized 
upon Umbria, the capital ; and that they were afterwards dis- 
possessed by the Etruscans. Herodotus says that they were 
a colony driven by famine from Lydia : some suppose thej 
came firom Phoenicia ; others, firom the Rhcetian Alps. The 
Umbri certainly were the first possessors of the soil ; for the 
cities of Ravenna and Ariminium were founded by that people. 
The principal writers upon the origin of the Etruscans, are:— 
Pliny, Dionysius of Halicarnassus, Herodotus, Lanzi, an Ita- 
lian antiquary; Cornelius Bocchus, Livy, Vir^, Horace, Sta- 
tins, Marcianus Heracleota, Velleus Paterculus, Valerias 
Maximus, &c. &c. The passages of these authors have been 
collected with great labour by Cluverius, in his Italian Anti- 
quities, to whom the learned reader, if desirous of further in- 
formation, win be pleased to refer. 



END OF VOL. I. 



JOHKSON, FRnrrER, LIVERFOOLu 



^ 



•13 



«. 



f 
•6-. 






.» 



«. • 



■%■ 



-^ ^^ • . 



■■■?>3 



A 






^» 




■r't 













^i? 










' -^'■:^^3;$^ 'iv^ ^'^3. . 








* ^ ■ - ■_ 

s ■ ■ i 

» '■■■.> 



